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No one aspiring to the manners of a lady or gentle- 
man can afford to be without a copy of this invaluable 
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This book is a complete guide for both ladies and 
gentlemen in elegant and fashionable letter-writing: 
containing perfect examples of every form of corre- 
spondence, business letters, love letters, letters to rela- 
tives and friends, wedding and reception cards, invita- 
tions to entertainments, letters accepting and declining 
invitations, letters of introduction and recommenda- 
tion, letters of condolence and duty, widows’ and wid- 
owers’ letters, love letters for all occasions, proposals 
of marriage, letters between betrothed lovers, letters of 
a young girl to her sweetheart, correspondence relating 
to household management, letters accompanying gifts, 
etc. Every form of letter used in affairs of the heart 
will be found in this little book. It contains simple and 
full directions for writing a good letter on all occasions. 
The latest forms used in the best society have been 
carefully followed. Itis an excellent manual of refer- 
euce for all forms of -ngraved “ards an¢ ‘nvitations, 
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An entirely new, choice. and entertaining collection: 
of humorous, comic, tragic, sentimental, and narrative: 


poems for recitation. Suitable for parlor entertain- 
ments, summer hotel entertainments, school exhibi- 


tions, exercise in elocution, evenings at home, ete. The. 


whole carefully revised, innocently amusing, instruct- 
ive, and entertaining, forming a delightful reading book 
of poetical selections from the best authors. 
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CHAPTER I. 

** Yees needn't be afraid, boys ; I’m no ghost |” | 

‘fhe fast pilot boat No. — had slipped her cable with a full com- 
oes of pilots ready to be transferred to incoming vessels, and 

glided out to sea. She had left Sandy Hook far in the dis- 
tance, and as night fell was far out on the ocean, skimming over 
the waters under a cloudless sky, from which shone the moon in 
silvery brilliance. ; 

The corps of pilots had gathered in the cabin for their evening 
snack, when suddenly a figure appeared in their midst, and the 
men glared as though it were an apparition come up out of the sea; 
and R wan then that the exclamation was uttered with which we 

nm our narrative: 

““ Yees needn’t be afraid, boys; I’m no ghost!’ © 

The figure of a greenhorn stood before the amazed men—an 
en” in appearance, who had just left the environs of 

negal. . 

There was no such man in the crew. The latter, who were all 
told off, were old hands aboard, and well known, and no one had 
seen the stranger until, as related, he appeared at the festive board 
of the pilots like a second Alonzo returned from the wars. 

Pilots are rugged and brave men, and in a moment those who 
beheld the appearance recovered their nerve, and one of them de- 
manded: 

** Where in thunder did you come from?”’ 

*‘ Well, I'll be afther tellin’ yees whin yees hev invited me to hev 
somethin’ to ate.’ 

**Something to eat? No, nod, Mister Stowaway, but it’s over- 
board y»u’ll go to feed the fishes!’’ 

** Faith, yees wouldn’t throw a poor boy overboard; would yees, 
now?”’ ? 

_ ‘“* Over you go, Pat; a stowaway on a pilot boat, indeed! We'll 
nip this new game in the bud. You’re the pioneer, Pat, and the 
last of the class at this game!’’ | 

The Irishman who had made such a marvelous appearance in 
their midst did not appear to be at all disconcerted, but laughed in 





yer boat for evermore, upbraiding yees as the meanest crew that 
ever sailed from New York harbor!” 

om Let’s feed the rascal before we drown him,’ suggested one of 
the men. 

hah citi was accepted, and the stowaway was invited to 
the table. 

There were four pilots in the cabin besides the sailing captain of 
the boat, and they were highly amused and entertained with the 
adventure, and determined to have lots of fun out of it; and it was 
also resolved to take some of the audacity out of the brazen fellow 
who had joined their company so singularly and unceremoniously, 

The Irishman had astonished them by his appearance; he had 
amazed them with his nerve and cheek, and he naturally astonished 
them when he sat down at the table and let out a little more. He 
pitched into the solid food set before him with a lively appetite, 
and suddenly said, addressing the oes by name: 

‘It’s good livin’ ye fellers hev aboard here! . Shure, I’m glad 
to be wid yees!’’ 

One of the pilots said: 

‘* You’re a daisy, you are! but if you fill up that way, the fish 
‘vill heve a better meal when you go over to them than you are en- 
eying now.” 

o the speaker’s astonishment, the strange comer addressed him 
by name, and said: 

‘* Faith, if the fish are as hungry as I were whin I sat down here, 
they’ll enjoy their meal indade!”’ : 

he men stared. How did this nondescript come to know the 
captain’s name? 

Another of the pilots addressed him, and he also was recognized 
by his name, and so were the others successively, and in the most 
ready manner. 

The men did not know what to make of it, and looked into one 
another’s faces inquiringly, while their uninvited visitor pitched 
into the food. 

At = he drew back from the table, and coolly asked: 

** Well, where is it?’’ 


, merry manner as He said: ** Where is what?”’ <a 
** Yees will feed me before yees make food of me for the fishes. “The whisky. Faith, ye wouldn’t toss a man overboard wid- + 
Shure, it’s a slim meal ye’d give them if ye tossed me over afther | out givin’ him a drink, would yees?”’ 


the fast I’ve had!” 

New York pilots are a generous as well as brave body of men, 
and they admired the wit and coolness of the stowaway. 

** Will you tell us where you came from?”’ 

** Whin yees come to me terms; otherwise I’ll let yees think I’m 
@ ghost. And if yees toss me over, hungry as I am now, I'll hewat 


** You'll get a fill when you go over.”’ 

“Will I? Well, it’s to kape the water out I want the whisky.” 

One of the pilots said, in a stern voice: 

** Maybe you think we’re joking?’’ 

“Do 1? Not a bit! Shure, when I swam out te yees, do yees 
think I can’t swim ashore ag’in?”’ 


. in’ the boat?”’ 


- ; a? . } 
. 


** You’ll have yer chance.”’ 
** Will I now?’’ ees . | 
** You will.”’ aR | ; 1 
** Well, give us the whisky, and I'll say I’m ready to be drowned.” 
The pilots held a whispered consultation, and one of them said: 
_ *] tell you, fellows, I believe this chap is.a ghost!’’ 
* Faith, 1 ate loike a ghost!” 
* It’s no use throwing him over,’’ said a second; ‘‘ let’s hang him 
60 the bowsprit or string him up to the yard. I’ve heard you can’t 
drown a ghost, but you can bang him.’ | 
‘“* Faith, if yees do that, it’s dead bait ye’ll be givin’ the fishes.” 
The whisky-bottle was passed to the visitor. He took a good 
swig, and smacking his lips, said: ane. 
*" Well, boys, I’m ready!”’ 


_ 


for what?” came the question... ; 
“I'm ready to be hung!’’ came the cool answer. _ 





CHAPTER IL. 


THE pilots were nettled; they were getting really mad, and they 
tacitly resolved to proceed to pretty severe measures, and give the 


_,interloper a-scare that-;would make him beg for his life on his knees. 


‘* You are ready;eh?’* 
am,’’ 


SB 


‘Well, come along; we’re ready also.”’ 


The men led the visitor up to the deck. It was a magnificent, | 


night; not a ripple ruffled the face of the waters, and the moon 
never shone more resplendently. It was just the sort of night for 
the work.in hand. 

The captain of the boat became master of ceremonies, and asked: 

‘* Shall we give the wretch a trial?’ 

The suggestion Was accepted, and the captain was selected to act 
as judge, and one of the pilots was assigned as counsel for the 
prisoner, while another offered to act. as prosecuting attorney. 

The captain took his seat; the erew were gathered around, and 
an air of sober decorum prevailed, | 

The stowaway’s hands were tied with a rope. He was stood u 
in the-center of the strange group, and his volunteer counsel asked: 

‘* What is the charge against my client?’’ . 

‘*The charge is that the prisoner stowed himself away on board 
this boat with the intent of murdering the crew and stealing the 


at. . 
“ What proof have you to produce that he stowed himself away 


The crew were called one after the other, and every man denied 
having invited the prisoner aboard, and all testified that they had 
not seen him until he openly appeared on deck. 

‘That is all the testimony foi the prosecution,”’ said the pilot 
who was acting for captain and crew. eae 

‘*] wish the prisoner to take the stand,’’ said his counsel; and 
when the stowaway was arraigned, the question was put: 

‘* Who asked you to come aboard this boat?’’ 

** No one.”’ 

‘* When did you come aboard?”’ 

‘* Some time ago—at me own leisure and sweet will.’ 

‘* What was your purpose in coming aboard?’’ 

** That’s me own, business.”’* , 

‘** And what have you to say for yourself?”’ 

** Divil a word.’’ 

** You have no defense to offer?” 

** Divil a word.”’ 

** You plead guilty ?’’ { 

*‘ Divil a word hev I to say.’’ | 

The prisoner maintained his cool and saucy demeanor, and the 
pilots looked upon his behavior as a piece of genuine cheek and 
bravado, | ; 

‘* Let the case go to the jury,’’ said the counsel for the defense. 

The jury speedily decided. A black cap was improvised, which 
the judge put on his head, and pronounced the sentence of death, 
using the formula of the judges so well known to all readers of 
the daily papers. : 

After sentence was pronounced, the question was put: 

‘« Prisoner, what have you to say?” 

** Divil a word.’’ 

The court adjourned. A rope was swung over the yard, a noose 
made and passed over the head of the condemned man, and the 
crew caught hold,of the line. 

One of the pilots stepped up to the stowaway, and said: 

‘«My good fellow, this is no joke... You are to hang. Will you 
explain why you came on board?’ 

‘ Divil a word hev I to say.’’ 

‘ Gave.you any message to leave?”’ 

‘* Divil a word.’’ 

*« Will you say a prayer?” 

** Divil a word.”’ 

** Will you confess and ask pardon?’’ 

** Divil a word.”’ : | 

The captain stepped back, and said: 

ie I will count one, two, three, and when I say three, up with 
him.”’ 

The prisoner never moved. 

‘The last chance, my man, 
fess?” 2459 

‘* Divil a word hev 1 to say.” 

‘* Onel’’ said the captain. 

A silence followed—indeed, an awful silence. 


Will you beg for mercy and con- 


‘*Two!’’ called the captain; and he once more addressed the 


prisoner. 5 |. | } 
** Will you confess?’’ _ 


nnn ee eee eres errant 
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The man laughed, and dropping the brogue, said: 


an 
I » 








.*Divila word.” — 
** Three!"* called the captain, and the men pulled on the rope; but 
the prisoner was not lifted two feet from the deck when the rope 
was cut and he fell down and rolled over. In an instant he was 


Taised to his feet anc the noose jerked from his throat. He gave 


one gasp, rubbed his throat a moment, and said: 

** Will yees give us another whisky?” 

The pilots were beaten. The man would not scare, and he was 
led back to the cabin and handed a glass of whisky. 

The men had come to admire him for his pluck, and one of them 
put out his hand and asked: 

* What’s your name?”’ 

** Eh? hat Go yees want to know for?’’ 

““'You’re a good man, and we forgive you for coming on 
You're pardoned.”’ 

** Am I pardoned?”’ é : aes 

sé Yes 3 ] oe . 


*“Tt was a terrible jerk you gave me.”’ 

The men glared in greater astonishment. 

“* Who in thunder gre you, anyhow?’ 

** You all know me well enough.” 

The men disclaimed all recognition. 

‘“* And not one of you recognize me?”’ 

The men disclaimed all knowledge. ‘s 

-The stowaway suddenly removed the wig and a few other articles 
of disguise, and the pilots gazed aghast. 

** Ranleagh the detective!’’ they exclaimed. 

** The same, at yer sarvice, boys.” 3 

‘* What on earth, old man, are you up to, anyhow?” 

The pilots crowded around their old-time friend. 

The latter smiled gomi-phiredly; and said: 

**'You didn’t make me take water, boys, but I went well into 
your whisky.”’ 

*‘ If we’d only knownyit-was you, Jack! but tell us what on earth 
it al! means.’’ 

** Well, boys, I’ve a job‘on hand out your way here.’’ 

** But why did au come abroad as a stowaway?”’ 

‘* T’ll tell you; I never take chances; I was watched.” 

‘* But we could have stowed you aboard.”’ 

“That is all right; and I hadn’t time to arrange with you, sof 
just stowed away for a few hours, and, to tell the trath, £ fell 
arf eee came from my refuge later than I intended.” 

‘‘ But. why didn’t you disclose) yourself ?”’ 

** Well, I’m fond of a joke now and then, and I saw you fellows 
meant to make me squéal, and I thought I’d take the chances,” 

** But the choking you got?’’ 

*“* It was a wrench on my neck, I’ll admit; but the joke was*too 
good, and I wouldn’t squeal even if you had hung me outright.” 

‘Well, we're glad to see you—glad that it’s no worse—and 
would like to hear what you’re up to.” | 

* Well, boys, [’ll tell you all about it—some day.’’ 


a 


CHAPTER III. 


JACK RANLEAGH was a heroic fellow, and the beau ideal of a 
detective. He had been born in Ireland, but at an early age had 
been brought to the United States by his uncle. He received his 
education in the public schools, became a policeman, and later on 
a detective, and was detailed as a special to watch incoming 
steamers and other vessels from abroad in response to cable mes- 
sages concerning escaped prisoners. 

e was a daring fellow, had Become an expert in disguises, and 
had worked more cunning and ingenious little games of their kind 
than any man ever specially detailed to his specific duty. 

Some weeks prior to the opening of our story, Jack had received 
a letter from Dublin concerning certain matters, and had been 
requested to be on the lookout for an individual whose appearance 
was given, and the evening preceding the sailing of the pilot boat 
he had received a cablégram worded as follows: 


‘‘Traced. Left in the steamer that sailed from Queenstown on 
the twentieth. Look for him,” 


It was on the twenty-first our hero received the cablegram, and 
at the last moment he determined upon a novel expedient. He re- 
solved to go down on a pilot boat and board the incoming steamer, 
and take his observations during the day or two he might be on 
board while the vessel was sailing into port. 

He ran but little risk in sighting the steamer, as he knew the 
course the line took, and hit wpon a boat that he thought would 
most likely intercept the particular steamer he was to board. 

It was as much of a joke as anything else that led him to board 
the boat as a stowaway. He thought it would be good fun to 
appear suddenly among the, pilots. with all of whom he was well 
acquainted; and so it proved, although, as he always afterward 
said, he never expected to come so near hanging again without 
going the ‘‘ whole hog.”’ 

Jack Ranleagh related as much of the above statement as he 
thought necessary, and fell into a good tigge with the pilots, 

Our daring pilots go way out to sea. The writer, coming on a 
steamer from the other side, has seen a pilot taken aboard when 
ore of the fastest steamers was three days from port. 

The pilot boat had been out three days, when one evening, just 
before sundown, a large steamer was sighted. There were several 


pilot boats in sight, but the one on which the detective had taken . 


passage was in the direct course of the great leviathan, and the 
chances were all in her favor of securing the prize. 
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Themen were at their glasses; when one of them, in answer to 
Jack's question, said: eo « 

“* That’s pauesshoniness and we’ve got her dead sure!”’ 

** Who will go:aboard?”’ 

“*T will.” 

‘** And you will take me with you?’’ 

ts ge 

“* How will you account for my presence?’’ 

“Oh, I will teii the truth; say you are a stowaway on our boat, 
and that we have no use for you.” 

Jack shrugged his shoulders and said: 

** My tria.s may be just commencing.”’ 

** How 30?” 

“They may tind use for me on the steamer.” 


wee you to anoveling coal, eh?” 
eé es. , . 
** You'd rather be hung?”’ 

**T would.”’ 


** Well, Jack, I can fix that.’’ 

** With the captain?” 

** Yes; and the steward. You need have no fear.”’ 
** But will you need to give me away?”’ 

** I guess not,”’ 


It was full sundown when the steamer and pilot came near 


- enough for the latter to lower a boat. The detective got into the 


boat along with his friend, and they were socn alongside of the 
eat steamer. The lift had been lowered from the latter, the boat 
rifted straight away to the right point, and the pilot and the de- 
tective were soon on board the big ship. ’ 

All bets as concerned the pilot were determined; but as to Jack, 
all bets were off, as none of the wagering passengers had taken him 
into account. 

The pilot exchanged a few words with the captain and afterward 
with the steward, and Jack Ranleagh was later on sent forward to 
abide with the steerage passengers. Matters had been fixed for 
him, and, as far as the cabin passengers were concerned, his exist- 
ence was forgotten, and the steerage people were led to believe that 
he was a stowaway, who had been put off an outgoing steamer, 
and was being sent back whence he started. : 

Meantime our hero made himself good company with the people 
in the steerage. He was an Irishman to the backbone, seemingly, 
and as merry as a cricket. 

So the detective appeared; but in reality he had his eyes and 
ears about him, and was up to business all the time; and it was not 
long before he spotted his man—the absconder whom he had been 
set to lay for. He had also fallen upon another lay—a drama in 
real life which suggested an underlying mystery of strange weird- 
ness. 

Among the passengers im the steerage was a beautiful girl evi- 
dently not more than eighteen. She appeared to be traveling 
alone, and kept herself @loof from all the other passengers, She 
was plainly but comfortably dressed, and never exchanged a word 
voluntarily with a person.on the ship, Most of her time was spent 
on deck, and it was not long before the ever-watchful detective 
discovered that her meals were brought from the first-class table, 
and in asecret manner. She did not appear to require hearty or 
abundant fare, but what she did consume was of the choicest and 
J delivered by a stewardess who was likely well paid for the 
service. 

We.have said that the girl was handsome, Such was the fact; 
but it had taken the detective to. ascertain the fact, since he had 
discovered that she was partially under a disguise. There had evi- 
dently been an attempt made to conceal her rare comeliness, 

Ranleagh had not been twenty hours on the vessel before he had 
a all the little facts we have recorded, and several others which 
ra a suspicion that the girl.had.a history. 

O. one fact he felt assured—her being a passenger in the steerage 
was not.becavse lack of means for the purchase of a first-class 
passage. He was satisfied she had abundance of money, and the 
attempt.to conceal her good. looks was. another startling incident, 


and suggestive of a romantic history. 


The detective kept a constant watch .upon the girl, and 
within the first twenty hours, as stated, had not only learned all the 
facts we have recorded, but dropped also te the fact that he was 
not the only person who was SRopIOS a secret surveillance over the 
mysterious steerage passenger. There was an old man aboard—a 
decrepit and miserable-looking object—who was also watching the 

1, and our hero discovered that.the object of this double surveil- 

ance was unconscious of it, and seemingly assumed that she was 
passing unnoticed. . ; 

“‘I reckon I’ watch this old man a bit,’’ mentally concluded the 
detective; and he did set. to work to pipe the old fellow, and soon 


made several singular and startling discoveries. 





CHAPTER IV. 


Ir was the second night our hero had been on board. The 
steamer had made. but little progress that day, owing to a disar- 
rangement of her machinery, which had to be repaired. 


., It was, just after.sundown, and the mysterious passenger had 


ascended to the forward deck, and sitting right near the prow of 
the steamer, had remained a long time gazing at the water. The 
detective took up a position from whence unseen he could gaze on 
the girl and watch her movements. He had been thus ensconced 
a Jong time when he saw the decrepit old man come feebly climb- 
ing the ladder-way and totter to a place near the girl. 

Ranleagh got many points in a short time. 


fixed upon the girl. 
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cold chill ran through his heart as the conviction was forced ‘ 
upon him that the old man’s intentions were hostile; and later on he 
was forced to the conclusion that the girl was in peril, and he was 
determined that she should not be left alone on the deck. 74 

As the nlem wore on, one after another left the deck, and only 
the girl and the old man remained, when the. latter slowly but | 
surely kept edging toward the place where the absorbed girl sat. 

The detective ascended the ladder and took up a position on the 
deck, and from that moment the edging process of the old man 
ceased, It was proved that he desired to crawl. near to the 
only while he believed himself alone with, her, and the.detective 
was satisfied that it was for this that he had waited. .- 7 

It was eleven o’clock when the girl arose, crossed the deck, and 
descended the ladder. She had sat there in one position for three ' 
hours without hardly moving. r 

The detective remained; he did not follow the girl. He was set_ 
to watch the man. -Ranleagh stretched himself on the deck, alon 
the rail, not far from where the old man crouched, and preten 
to fall asleep, as he could be heard breathing heavily. 

Fifteen minutes passed, and the old man rose from the spot 
where he had so long watchfully crouched. He started to pace the 
deck with feeble step, but soon his walk ‘became more active and 
vigorous, and, scemiDgiy, iost. in thought, he forgot himself 
momentarily, threw aside his mask, and paced to and fro with as 
firm a step as the strongest man on the vessel, , 

The detective lay low and beheld the sudden change from 
decrepitude to strength and vigor. 

** Aha!’’ he muttered, ‘‘ just as I thought. Mister Old Man, 
you're under a disguise, and I’ll go under your cover yet and learn 
who and what you are. What’s more; your gameisup. The girl is 
safe; 1’]l stand between you and her at all hazards!”’ 

The detective suddenly awoke and rose to his feet. The actor 
was recalled to himself; the firm, strong pace. fell back to. the 
feeble totter, and the fellow stole down the deck, crept down the 
ladder, and disappeared. 

‘*‘ Well,’’ muttered Ranleagh, ‘‘ I’ve got him down fine, that’s 
sure,”’ 

Our hero pondered for a long time seeking to hit upon some plan 
of action, and he was still revolving the matter in his mind when 
the girl once more appeared upon the deck, She moved forward 
to her old position, and Ranleagh determined to act quickly, as he 
knew the girl would not be permitted to remain there a moment 
after having been seen by the officer of the forward watch. He 
approached her ere she had crossed half the distance of the deck, 
and said: | 

‘* It’s a fine evenin’.”’ 3 

The girl glanced at him with a look of Ee and alarm in her 
eyes, and started to move away, going toward the ladder, when. the 
detective quickly stepped beside her, and in a low voice, devoid of 
the brogue, said: | 

‘* Hold! you are in danger! You have a secret enemy on board, “ 

The girl again turned and fixed her startled eyes upon him. 

‘* | would exchange a few words with you in your own interest.” 

Ranleagh.was accustomed to taking a decided step in an emer- 
gency, and he had on the moment so resolved to do on the occasion 
of which we write. 

_** Who are you?”’ demanded the girl in a ‘ow voice. 

**T am the man who came on board with the pilot.”’ 

‘* The stowaway?’’ 

7 question showed that the girl listened if she did not speak. 

‘6 es.” : . 

** And you would speak with me?” 

é Yes.”’ ' 


d 


The detective had made a second startling discovery; the few 
times he had previously heard the girl speak, she had spoken with 
a broad Irish accent; but at the time he addressed her, she was 
evidently thrown off her guard; her brogue was pronped and she 
spoke with the clear and pleasant enunciation of an rish lady of 
education and refinement, 

‘* What can you have to say to me?” . 

‘*T tell you that you have an enemy on board.” 

**T have an enemy on board?” 

sé Yes.’’ 

** Why should I have an enemy on board?”’ 

* Probably you can answer that better to your own satisfaction,” - 

‘** How do you know I have an enemy on board?” . | 

‘* There is aman watching every move you make.” 

The girl turned pale. The alarmed look deepened in her eyes, 
and she visibly trembled. 

She repeated: 

‘* There is a man watching me?”’ 

“* How do. you, know?’’ 

‘*T have been watching him.”’ 

** This is all very strange.” 

‘* Will you speak a few words with me?” 

“Tam eS you now,”’ ° 

‘* But we may be watched.”’ 

‘** Watched!”’ ejaculated the girl. 

ce Yes.”’ 

** By whom?” 

- By the man who has you under constant surveillance,”” 

** What would you suggest?’’ | 
Me Pass.along to the stern of the boat, way past the entrance to the 
cabin.’’ 

‘*T will not be permitted to go there. I am a steerage passen- 
r > 


ger.”’ 

: He detected the old | Pose It will be all right. I will see you are not impeded. If you 
mess oes roaming around in a furtive manner, and then they | are stopped, say you are a cabin ger.”” , 
would b | | | 

_ Our hero was a quick reader of expression and actions, and a 


*‘ The officer will know better.’ 
*‘ ‘We shall see. Go quickly.”’ 


’ 
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The tl hesitated a moment; but-when the detective said: 
**T have something very important to tell you,” she glided 


away. 

Raslongh followed her down the steps and Jooked around to see 
if the old man was in sight. The fellow was nowhere visible, and 
he followed the girl. The moon was under a cloud, and the girl 
passed along without cuestion, and ere she passed the cabin com- 
panicr-way she was joined by our hero, who led her under the 
shadow of the gearage-room, and seizing a couple of steamer-chairs 


. from the rack, he placed them for the convenience of both 


One of the ship’s men came and glanced at them; but when our 
hero said: ‘‘ It’s all right,’”’ he sabeed along. 


cee 


CHAPTER V. 


A MOMENT’s silence followed, broken at length by the detective, 
who said: 

‘** You are surprised at what I have said?” 

‘‘Tam. Are you an Irishman?’ 
~ “Tam an Irishman by birth, but 1 was reared in the United 
States.”’ . 

** Why were you put aboard of this steamer?”’ 

‘« 1 did-not come here with any view of meeting you.” 

** You are not a stowaway ?”’ 

**T am not.” 

The girl spoke in tremulous tones as she said: 

ee ea me I was being watched?”’ 

** It’s strange you should discover that fact.” 

** Why. strange?” _ 

“It is strange a should take such an interest in me as would 
lead you to the d it 
“*T will be perfectly frank with you.”’ 
‘* Please do.”’ 

“The first discovery I made, after coming aboard this vessel, 
was that there was a passenger in disguise.’’ 

**You are an officer?”’ . 

“Do you not know that the Government sends revenue officers 
to sea ofttimes to board incoming vessels?” 

** Ah, I see,”’ 

‘* And you will then discern how it is that I come to make close 
observations?” 

= - you discovered a person under dispuise?’ 

ce es o? 


** A man or a weman?”’ . 

‘*A woman.” Bs 

Again there was a silence, broken the second time by the detect- 
ive, who said: : 

. ** Miss, it-was not lack of means that caused-you to take a steer- 
age passage On \nis steamer?”’ 

The girl. remained silent. ; 

** You are under a disguise; you have assumed plain clothes, 
coarse shoes, and you have sought to conceal your natural comeli- 
ness; you-assumed the brogue in your speech. But you are accus- 
tomed to fine clothes; it is the first time coarse shoes have incased 
your feet; your beauty still shines from under the daubs of paint 
and the false hair you wear, and it is more natural for you to speak 
clear English than puzzle your, tongue with the brogue.”’ 

The gil ‘sat silent trembling. 

Continuing, the detective said:  - : 

** You have no reason to fear me. 1 shall not inquire into your 
reasons for assuming. a disguise.and -starting for America in the 
steerage; if you should choose to tell me, it might be better for 
you, All I know is that a villain is upon your track—a man who 
means you harm.” - 

‘*‘I do not see how there can be .any-one on this vessel who 
knows me.” 

** There is a man oe boat in disguise.” 


“A man in disguise?’’ 


‘« Who is watching.me?” 
46 es,”’ 
. I have been watchful; it is strange I have not discovered the 


‘*It is a fact, nevertheless. I have not been on this boat fifty 
hours yet, and I have discovered all the facts I have but just made 
‘known to you.” 

** Will you describe the man who has been watching me?” 

= ro were a long time forward this evening?”’ 

«6 was,”’ 

** Did you observe any one on the deck besides yourself?” 

** Several; but I did not pay particular attention to them.’’ 

‘* Did -you observe a decrepit old man?’’ 

The girl gave a start, ; 

** Now that you call my attention to the fact, I remember that I 
saw the decrepit old man quite often.” 

** Ah! you remember now?’’ 

‘* Is he the one who is watching me?” 

es ’, 


pu or 
before, you can decide that in your own mind, I 


7 


** What can_be his 

** As I said 
reckon,’’ 

‘** And you think the man is an enemy?’ 

**] do; I think he only awaits an opportunity to do you harm.” 

ae me harm?’’ repeated the girl. 

«a es,”” 

** What harm can he intend?” | 

‘Do you possess a good nerve?” 


You will not make an outcryt”’ 


the coc. ape 
- Ranleagh followed her until she 


‘ 


**T will not.”’ pe 
‘*I truly believe that man awaits an opportunity to kill you.” 
“To kill me?’’ repeated the girl, in an alarmed and trembling 


4s Yes. %” 
- moment’s silence followed, broken at length by the girl. who 
ae 


Are you telling me the truth, sir?’’ 
eé I am ”? 


‘* You are in disguise?’’ 

4¢é I am,’”’ 

é Why?”’ a 

**T am a spy.” 

** You are frank.”’ | 

‘There is no reason why I should not be so to you, because 4 
know, under the circumstances, you will not betray me.” 

‘* Can you satisfy me that your story is true?’’ 

** Which part of my story?”’ : 

**.As concerns yourself?’ 


**T can.” 
- y whom?’’ 
‘**The pilot. Listen: if you have secret enemies, the pilot can 


not be one of them; and if he confirms my story concerning myself, 
I can not be an enemy.”’ 

** What shall I do?’’ murmured the girl. 

** You are safe, miss, as far as the man who is watching you is 


_ concerned.”’ 


** How do you know that I am safe?”’ 


‘I will undertake to assure your safety as far as he is conm- 


cerned.”’ 
‘* Oh, sir, I do not know what to do!’”’ 
** 1 can tell you.”’ 
** Pray do.”’ 
** Confide in me.”’ 
** Confide in you, sir?’’ 
~ 66 Yes ? 


** What am I to tell you?” 

** Tell me why you are a steerage passenger on this vessel—why 
you are in disguise.’’ 

‘““T can do that readily. The fact is as you state it—simply 
because I desired to escape all chance of recognition.’ 

** On the part of whom?”’ | 

** Every one.”’ : 

** You can tell me no more. Tell me why you go to America 
Tell me why this man should seek to destroy you? He must have 
a powerful motive, and I am convinced he means you dire harm if 
the opportunity offers.”’ 

‘*T go to seek a brother in America.” 

** Does your brother know of your comi 

**No; I do not know even if he is alive.’’ 

** How long since you saw him?”’ * 

‘* It’s five years since he left Ireland.” 

** And have you never heard from him?’’ 

**'Never.”” - 

‘Have you parents?” 

** We are orphans.” 3 

Further conversation was interrupted by the girl's suddenly 
giving a start, and whispering: 

** There is the decrepit old man.”’ 

The girl was sitting so she-could be seen easily by one across the 
deck; . e detective was back in the shadow, and might escape ob- 
servation, 

In a low, quick tone, he whispered: 

** Dare you aid me to uncover that man?’ 

** How can I?”’ 


- 


oO ee 
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“ Go back to your cabin; to-morrow wait for a signal from me, 


and I will have a plan arranged.”’ 
‘I will aid you,” said the girl; and she rose and walked toward 


to the emigrant quar- 
ters, when he sat down and revo the matter in his mind. He 
had made. great, progress in a short time, 

He was still sitting under the shadow of the captain’s bridge, 
when he saw a man pass, He recognized the pilot. 

** Halloo, Ranleagh, old man, how is biz?’’ 

“ All right. When will we reach port?” 

“Tf this weather holds, we will be off Quarantine by sundown to- 
morrow night. I will just catch the right tide for crossing the 


bar. 

pee the following morning the detective was mousing around 
the forward deck hoping to see the old man; but he did not put in 
an appearance. The day wore on, and Ranleagh searched the 
Pa from stem to stern, but the old man” was nowhere to be 
ound. 


He saw the girl, but she had not seen the old man. He made 


inquiries of the steward in charge of the steerage, but he could 
give no information, 


“Can it be,” asked the girl, as the vessel was running inside the 


bar, ‘‘ that the man has committed himself to the sea?”’ 
‘* No,”’ came the answer. 


It was night when the vessel lay off Quarantine. The yo i ienweed 
lady passenger was to meet our hero at a certain hour. She came 


not, and later on it was discovered that she too was missing. 





CHAPTER VI. | 


THERE was the usual excitement attendant upon a steamer’s 
arrival with a large complement of passengers. A s boat had 


come down to meet the steamer, and a great many strangers were 
customs 


put on board; quite a number also’ came down on the 


‘ 


a 


i 
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boat, and the ship was thronged as she was stopped for the visit of 
the health authorities. 
Ranleagh searched every part of the vessel, but the girl had dis- 


red, 

ar Phe detective was baffled, and at the same moment a sense of 
deep mortification came over him, He felt that he had been nicely 
deceived. The suspicion crossed his mind that the seemingly inno- 
cent girl and the decrepit old man were confederates. And how 
squarely he had given himself away! One fact was certain: if the 
ote had left the vessel, she had done so voluntarily; and another 
strange incident was the fact that the decrepit old man had disap- 
peared, immediately after the conversation Ranleagh had held with 
the girl ) 


e detective had gone upon the vessel for an entirely different 
pas than the adventure with the girl.. As far as that part of 
is scheme went, he was all right. He had spotted his man, and 
was prepared to muke an arrest the moment the fellow left the 
steamer; and the latter job he performed in a neat and clever 
manner. 

He took his surprised prisoner to head-quarters, and turned him 
over, and the arrest was put down to his credit as a neat piece of 
detective work. ri | 

Having disposed of his prisoner, he returned to the steamer, 
hoping = catch thevirl or the man looking for their baggage; but 
he failed. 

He had committed one oversight while on board the ship—he had 
not asked the girl her name; and when he went to the records, he 
found it impossible to secure an identification, and he became satis- 
fied that the steerage steward had been posted. 

The detective visited the steamer again upon the following morn- 
jing and lay around on the dead watch. He was so deeply morti- 
fied at being so nicely done for, that he was the more anxious to 
catch on once more to a clew. 

He remained on the dock until near noon, when a gentleman 
came down in a cab, alighted, and went aboard the steamer. Ran- 
leagh was watching the man in a cursory manner, when suddenly 
he exclaimed: 

** May I be kicked by crippled spiders if I haven’t got him!’’. 

Our readers will remember that the old man on the steamer had 
once forgotten his assumed réle while he paced the deck, and at 
that time Ranleagh, who was watching the fellow, detected a 
peculiarity in his walk, and as the man who had arrived in the 
cab crossed the wharf to board the steamer, our hero noticed the 
same peculiarity, and at once he was upon the man’s track. 

A little time passed, and the man reappeared, accompanied by a 
porter who carried a portmanteau and several other little articles in 
the way of traveling parcels. 

Later on the man identified a trunk, and the latter, with other 

wticles, was subjected to the custom house formalities and subse- 
4uently placed upon the cab. 

The detective determined to resort to a daring maneuver, 
‘waited until he saw the man he was nh go aboard the ship, 
‘when he approached the driver of the cab, He saw the fellow was 
@ miserable dog. Ranleagh showed his shield, and the fellow 


turned pale, when the detective said: 


‘* Come down a moment!”’ 

ine =e ali aed _ our pee said: 

** See here, Johnny, I am going to arrest your passenger!”’ 
“Yes, sir,”’ said the man, trembling as though the officer had 


said ‘‘ I am going to arrest you. I’ve got nothing to do with him, 
‘officer. He hired me, that’s all!’” 
** Yes, I understand: and now listen tome. When I arrest him 


A ee you to drive to the corner of Washington and Jay Streets.”’ 

se es, 8 r.”’ 

a — wait there until I come.” 

“6 es, ye 

“* If you fail me you get into trouble. I’ve got you ‘ mugged ”!"’ 

“*T'll be there.”’ 

‘*If you do as I say you’ll make a stake five times what your 
passenger would pay you.” , 

** I understand, sir.”’ 

The detective was satisfied in his own mind that it was contra- 
band luggage in the cab; at any rate, he was resolved to get posses- 
ton of it, even though he were compelled to overstep the bounds 
of legal procedure. He was conscious of his own honest intentions, 
‘and, should time really develop that the baggage legally belonged 
‘to the man, it could be returned. Our hero, however, as intimated, 
had strong suspicions. | 

One mystery was explained—the disappearance of the decrepit 
man on the steamer. The fellow’s disguise had been well taken, 
and when he discarded it he had been able to defy all detection 
for the time being. 

The second mystery was—what had become of the girl? And it 
‘was this latter the officer was determined to solve, 

The man spent a long time on the steamer, but at length returned 
rand got into the cah. 

Ranleagh had given specific instructions to the cabman, and 
~when the passenger returned, the officer, who was also in disguise, 
‘glided from the dock and took up a position folly two squares dis- 
tant. A few moments passed and the cab came a ong. he officer 
eR to the curb and beckoned the driver to haul into the side- 
: , and when the cab was halted, Ranleagh opened the door and 
glanced in upon the ene 
“The latter betrayed considerable surprise, and more impatience 


on at 
** ‘What do you want?” he demanded. 
“* You!” came the answer, 


‘1 do not understand.” _ 3 
“The detective displayed his shield, 


. = 


** Will you explain?” 

** You are under arrest, sir.’’ » 

‘** Under arrest!’’ repeated the man. 
sé Yes, sir.’”’ 


‘ithe charge will be explained st the proper thise.” 

‘* The charge w expla at the pro sy 

** But dicts ts some raise here.”’ matt 

** No, there is no mistake.’’ 

‘There must be. I have not been a day in the country yet. I 
was a passenger on the last. steamer.” 

' “T know it. I've been laying for you.” 
** Laying for me?”’ | 

ee Yes. >? 

‘*T tell you, officer, there must be some mistake.” 
** "Where is the a. demanded Ranleagh, 

The man trembled and turned pale. 


e 





CHAPTER VII. 


RANLEAGH knew that his points were all right the moment 
saw the startled look overshadow the man’s face, 

**Come,’’ he said, ‘* I’ve no time to spare,” 

** But I can not go with you.” 
‘** Do you offer-resistance?”’ 
The man appeared to indulge a moment’s thought, when he ran 
ae ere down into his pocket, drew forth a handful of gold, and 
said: 

‘* Here; if this is what you are after, take it; I’m in a hurry.” 
‘*I’m after you, my friend,’’ and the officer spoke in a decided 
eee and at the same instant drew aclub. ‘“ you come?’”’ he 


The man alighted from the cab, and said to the driver: 

“You remain here until my return. Iwill pay you for your 
time.” | 

‘* All right,’’ came the answer; and the man walked away with 
our hero. 


‘« What is your name?’’ demanded the detective, 
**T will tell my name when brought before the proper authori- 
ties, and I tell you now this is an outrage, and you suffer for 


your acts,” A 
‘**T will ask you a few questions: You came over on the steamer 
1 be 


** 1 did.” | 


steerage passengers as an old man, and you were spotting a beauti- 
ful peons girl among them.” 
The man turned pale, but denied the truth of the accusation. 
‘** Oh, it’s no use for you to deny the facts; I’ve got you down 
fine eoegy Now, see here; you can save yourself some trouble,”” 
ae oO %? . 


“ i up your game.”’ 
** Who are you?’ 


‘It matters not who 1 am; but it will save you trouble to open 


“*T’ve nothing to open up.”’ 

‘* That is not your baggage in the cab,” 

** Yes, it is my baggage. 

‘* What are you doing with female apparel?” 
**]T have no female a rE 


u 


** Where are you taking me?”’ 

*‘ Before a judge.’’ 

** See here, my friend, you can make some money.”’ 
+ eee ; 

** How?” 

** Let me go.”’ 

‘* How can I make some money that way?’’ 

**T will pay you.” 

** How much?”’ 

‘* Twenty pounds,”’ | 7 

‘‘ You will pay me twenty pounds to let you got” 


" oo you claim to be an innocent man?’’ 
< oO. , 
** Why do you pay the money?”’ 
** To save bother and time.’’ 
** T’ll take the money,” 
ra — let me go?”’ 
ee es,”’ . ‘ 
The money was passed over, and the man disappeared; but the de- 
tective was up to his business. He saw a newsboy, to whom he 
beckoned. e boy approached, and the detective said: 
‘* Halloo, Mike!”’ 
‘* Halloo yourself! What do you want?” | 
‘* I want to give you a chance to make two dollars,’ 
**T’m your man.”’ 
- ate is one dollar.”’ 
** You're good pay. 
‘* T’ll give you the other when I see you again.” 
** What do you want me to do?” 
**’You see that foreigner there?’’ | 
** You bet.”’ : 
‘* Follow him, see where he goes, and then come back to this 
corner.”’ | 
** 1 see your game. 
‘** When you come back, I'll give you two dollars, and if you fall 
me I'll hunt you up and throw you in the dock.” 
** You will, eh?’ 
“YT will,” 


1. | 
** Well, old man, we'll see that you tell the truth in good season.” 


“You played a double réle there. You appeared among the — 


. 


hod 


8 _ RANLEAGH, THE LIGHTNING IRISH DETECTIVE. 


_ oe — I'll follow your man.’ 

sé Oo t ” 

The detective hastened to the place where he had directed the 
driver of the cab to await him. The man was there and had all 


the baggage. -Ranleagh jumped into the cab and told the fellow | 


where to drive, and when he reached his destination he had him 
transfer the baggage to another cab. 
* ‘'See-here, Johuny,’’ said the officer, | “ here’s your money, and 
I'll see you do not get into any trouble.’’ 

Ranleagh gave the man, aicty dollars, and, with the baggage, 
was driven ig the other cab to his own rooms. The baggage was 


put away, aud the officer came upon the street and proceeded to 
the point where he had agreed to meet the boy. The lad was wait- 
ing for him. 

* You’re here, lad?” . = 


‘* T’m here.”’ 

** Well, what did you learn?” 

‘‘T reckon the man you set me to follow is crazy.”’ 
‘‘ You think he’s crazy, eh?’ 


' “What makes you think so?”’ 

‘* Well, he went to the corner of Greenwich and —— Streets, 
and there he looked and looked, and seemed dazed, and then com- 
menced to ask questions.” 

** What was it he asking?’ . 

““He was asking if any one had seen a cab. . 

‘“Did he find the cab?”’ 

ee No. >”? 

“*What did he do?”’ 

** He went to a hotel on Fourth Avenue.”’ 

© What hotel?”’ 

The lad designated the hotel, and received, his two dollars. He 
‘Was a genuine ittle city gamin, and received his money and asked 
no questions. 
Penlearh changed his garb and started for the hotel. 

~ He reached the latter just in time to see his man come forth, and 
he fell to the fellow’s trail. The man proceeded direct to police 
head-quarters, and asked for a detective, and a man was assigned 
to hear his story. 
~~ He told the tale of the lost baggage, but our hero was near b 
of overheard enough 1o understan what the fellow was talking 
out. 

** Well,’”’ said the officer, when he had heard the story, ‘‘ that’s 
ome of the dodges,’’ 

** What sort of dodge would you call it, sir?’’ 
“You have been ‘ bilked’ out of your gage. 7 
‘* But the man who arrested me was an officer,’ 

Be wage officer?” 


ow do you know?’ 
o “He had a badge.”’ 
The detective laughed, and said: 
2 milk e, I reckon.”’ 
“The officer commenced to question the man ‘closely concerning 
‘the cab and the driver, and went particularly into the appearance 
ef the fellow who personated an officer. 

** It’s all right,’’ he said. 

‘“ Can you recover the baggage?’’ 

** Yes, sir.’’ : 

» The pheriteted @ moment, and then said: 
~“*'T fee x much mortified.”’ 

** At ete at so nicely?”’ 

“Yes; and I bam give you a hundred pounds if ,you return. the 
baggage in such a manner as to avoid all notoriety.” 

detective fixed his keen eyes on the man, and asked: 

‘“ You want to prosecute the thief, I suppose?’’ : 

** No; all I want is the baggage.’ 

The man went away, agreeing to. meet the detective on the fol- 
lowing morning, and ‘the next moment our hero slapped a col- 
league on the shoulder, and said: 

‘Well, Tom, what racket are you up to now!’” 

The detective. told. the. circumstances, and, Ranleagh said: 

**T can save you all trouble.”’ 

" Ss You've got. the baggage?’ 

ee es 

“** And the thief?’’ 

** I’m the thief.’’ 

**Eh? What do you mean?’’ 

Our hero made certain explanations, and the two officers came 
to a perfect understanding. 

The chances were very much afrainst the man’s finding the bag- 
gage ge until Ranleagh saw fit to return it, Meantime, the latter 

rted for the hotel, and now he was anxious to learn what had 
become of the girl. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
THE man went direct back to the hotel, and our hero saw him 


‘enter, and was close enough when the fellow stopped at the office’ 


to overhear what he said. "The man ascended to his room, and the 
detective sepenes © the clerk and satisfied the latter as to. his 
identity, then asked 
o is that man aha just spoke to you?’’ 

‘* He is an Irish gentleman.”’ 

** What i = his name?”’ | 
that “Wea pestered as ‘here? Marien’, Pyrite. 
og hen did he come here 


‘Who was with him?” 

‘“A young lady.” : 

**Can you describe her appearance?” 

** No; she was closely veiled.”’ : 

‘How do you know she was young?” ® 

“* She is registered as his daughter.”’ 

‘* She is in the house naws> 

‘6 No. ? ; . 

‘* She is not here?’’ 

oe No.’’ 

“‘ Where is she?” 

‘That I can’t tell. All I know is that this morning her father 
surrendered her room and said his daughter had gone with a friend 
to Boston.”’ 

‘* Did you see the friend?’’ 

‘**I did not. I was not on duty.” 

‘‘ Did any of your men see the lady go away with a friend?”’ 

** I do not know; but here comes the clerk who was on duty; you 
can question him,’ 

The clerk-did not remember haying seen a PAG nor did he see 
the ae go away.’ 

ou are sure she is gone?’’ — 

‘Her room is vacated.”’ 3 

‘* And no one saw her go?’’ 

sé No. > 

5 si OG you questioned the chamber-maid?’’ 


“* Will you take me up and introduce me to the maid who was 
on duty on that floor?’’ 

I will,”’ 

‘* You need not introduce me, just point her out to me,”’ said the 
detective, as the two ascended the sta 

On the second floor was a bright-looking maid, and the clerk said: 

‘“‘ There is the girl, The guest occupied Room 30.’ 

The detective approached the girl and the clerk returned down- 
stairs. 
‘*Come here, Bridget,’’ said the officer; and he stepped toward 

a vacant room, the door of which was open. 
** What do you want, sir?”’ 
‘A word or two with you,”’ 
** See here, ye can’t come none of yer nonsense wid me!”’ 


‘** Just come here a moment. You had charge of Room 30?’’ 
The girl turned pale. 

** Aha!”’ thou it the GePrP Re. **1 see it all.” 

‘‘ Come here, ridget.”’ 


“No, sir; I’ll not come.” 
>. Yes, you will.’’ 
The girl started to go aw ay. The detective sprung forward and 
seized hold of her. She sai 
‘* Let go your hold, or I'll scream. nr 
‘* If you do I'll arrest you.’ 
The girl turned pale. 
‘* I mean business, Bridget.” 
‘* Are you an officer?” 
**T am an officer.” 
‘** And what do you want wid me?” | 
‘‘] wish to ask you a few questions.”’ 3 
The girl suffered herself to be led into the room, and the detect- 
ive closed the door after him. 
“Now, Bridget,’” he said, ‘‘ will you tell me the truth?” 
‘T’ll tell ye the truth if I've any in’ to tell ye, sir.’’ 
‘You had charge of No. 30?” 
** 1 did, sir.”’ 
Ss You saw the young lady after she went into her room last 
night?’’ 
ss I did, sir.’’ 
“She was a handsome girl?” 
** She wer’, sir.’ 
‘Had dark auburn hair?” 
‘** Indade she did, sir—genuine Irish auburn hair.”’ 
** And blue eyes 
‘“ She did, sir—the loveliest blue eyes I ever see in a human head.’” 
** She ap peared very nervous and frightened?” 
“* She di 
“What did she say to you?” 
** Divi] a word,”’ 
** She said something?” 
_ ** Nothing, sir.”’ 
** Did she not ask you some questions?’’ 
** Divil a word,” 
‘* Did she go down to eat?” 
‘* No, sir; it wer’ late when they came cane . 
“Did she go down to her breakfast?’’ 
‘“* 1 don’t know, sir.” 
“You don’t know?” 
** I do not.”” . 
", You made up the room this morning?” 
**-¥ 68, Rit, . 
‘‘ What did she say to you this morning?” 
The girl did not answer. 
“ Bridget, you will keep out of trouble if you answer my ques- 
tions.’ | 
“‘ lve told you all, sir.” 
The detective could see that the girl had not told him all. 
‘* Bridget, I will give you twenty dollars to tell me the truth. 3 
“* What does it all mean; sir?” 
‘Tell me what you know, and I will tell you what it all means,’’ 
** Shure, I’ve nothing to tell, gir,” 
“Remember, I will md = twenty dollars,”’ 
The girl looked around in @ furtive manner, and again repeated 
her question: 


J. 





** What does it all mean, sir?’’ 
** Will you tell me what you know?”’ 
“* 7 will, sir.” 
‘* You saw the girl this morning; what did she say?” 
‘©] did not see her this morning, sir,’’ answered the girlina 
low, frightened tone. : 
‘You did not see her this morning?” 
** No, sir.” 
“ How is that?”’ 
** She disappeared, sir, during the night.” 
The detective was perfectly cool as he repeated: 
** She disappeared during the night?” 
x Yes %? 


** How do you know?’ : 

‘* She was not in her room when I went there this morning.’ 

** She was not in her room?”’ 

** No, sir,”’ | : 

** But how do you know she went aot during the night? 

** She must have gone during the night.” 

‘* What makes you think so?’’ | 

The girl once agair looked around !n a furtive manner, and then 


said: 
“The bed-clothes were not mussed, sir, at all."’ 


———s 


CHAPTER IX, 


‘Tne girl had not retired at all?’’ 

~* No, sir.”’ 

“* You are sure about that?’’ 

‘¢ 1 am, sir.”’ . 

‘« Did you report the circumstance at the office? 

The girl turned very pale, and trembled violently. 

** Answer.”’ 

‘Oh, I feared trouble would come of it, sir. I never did the 
dike before. in all.my loife.”’ | 

“What did. you do?”’ 

** 1 concealed the fact, sir.” 

** Why did you do it?” 

*« Oh, sir, I must not tell.” 

** You must,”’ 

‘‘1 know I did wrong, but I believed the gentleman her father.” 

‘** What did he tell you?” 

** Oh, sir, I ought not repeat it, sir, since I received his gold 
sovereign.” 

‘* You must tell me all, Bridget.”’ 

**T can’t, sir.” 

** If you do not I shall arrest you.” 

“You will arrest me?” — 

**] will.”’ 

** Shure, I must tell all?’’ 

* You must.”’ 

‘* Well, sir, whin I wer’ in the room and much — to see 
the bed had not been occupied, the girl’s father came in the room, 
He wer’ very pale, sir, and, I could see, very much excited, and he 


asid to me: 

‘** Ah, my daughter is not here?’ 

‘* T said, ‘ No, sir; where is she?’ and he said: 

‘** A ‘friend took her away last night—a friend of ours who lives 
in Boston,’ 

** Well, sir, I looked at him, and he said: 

*** What is your name?’ 

‘*Says I, ‘Me name is Bridget,’ and says he: ‘ Well, Bridget, 
1’ll tell you I do not want.any one to know my daughter went 
away last night; it might appear strange; and if any one asks you 
shgnt it, say she went away this morning, and here’s a sovereign 

or you.””’ 
detective listened attentively, and odd thoughts were passing 
through his mind. 

“Well, sir, 1 did not know what to do,” continued the girl; 
** but the gentleman said it wer’ all right, and it didn’t seem 
strange after all, seein’ he wer’ her father, and I promised not to 
say anything about it; but since then, when I’ve toime to think 
it over, it has appeared more and more strange to me.”’ 

” ve i what more did the man say?” 

** Nothing, sir.’’ 

** You say he looked pale and excited.” 

** Yea, sir.” 

** But he knew she had 9? 

“ Of course, sir, he did.”’ ' 

** Well, now, Bridget, you did wrong.” 

**T did, sir.”’ 

** And there is only one way that you can make it right.” 

“**’ll do anything, sir.’’ 

** You must not tell the gentleman you talked with me.” 

**] will not, sir.’’ 

** You must not let him know there has been any inquiry about 


the gn | 
‘**T will not, sir.’’ : 
“Tf he asks you if there has been any inquiry, you must say 
no.’ For, remember, there has not been, on the part of the hotel 


** That is so, sir.”’ 

** ] can rely upon yout” 

** You can, sir.”’ 

“oor = do tell the man, I shall know it.’ 

“* T'll never say a word, sir.’’ 

** It will be bad for you if you do.” 

** Faith, sir, I’d rather be quiet about it than otherwise,”’ 
* And it will be better for you.”’ 

** But what does it all mane, sir?” 
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‘*I can not tell younow. But answer me: how did the girl act 


when you saw her last night?’’ ' 

‘*She appeared very much frightened, sir, and uneasy.”’ 

** Did you se@ her and the gentleman together?”’ . 

** I did not, sir.’’ 

xg ks fo he in ae to . ee : sash sai 

‘* Not to my know , sir; but I saw them ng together 
a long time te the hall.’ : , 

** Did she call him father?’’ 

**T did not /hear what was said, sir.”’ 

** Did she speak of him as her father while you were in her room 
last night?’ . 

‘**She did not, sir. I tell ye she did not say three words to me, 
I saw that she was not inclined to talk, and I let her alone.” | 

‘“‘ Well, now, remember, not one word of what has passed be- 
tween you and me, or it-swill be the worst for you.”’ 

**[’m mum, sir,”’ 

The detective paid the girl some money, and left the room. He 
descended the stairs and waited until well on in the afternoon, 
when the man Moreland came down to the bar, and later on took a 
paps and sat down to read. The detective took a seat near him, 

ur hero was got up as a respectable-looking elderly man. =— 

A few moments passed, and Mr. Moreland said: 

** It’s fine weather you have in this country?” 


4 


‘‘ Fine weather for honest men,’’ came the singular answer, with 


a tinge of brogue. 
** You’re an Irishman, sir?” 
sé ] am.’’ 
** Have you been long in this country?” 
** Twenty years.” 
‘* From what-part of Ireland did you come?”’ 
** From Cork, sir.’’ 
‘**T am an Irishman myself.” 


“Ah! and I wouldn’t have believed it.” | 


at ees aa aeHhied i igh said Ranleagh, 

‘‘I saw you when you ast night,”’ 

** Yes; Yeates over on the ——.”’ 
** Were you sick on the passage?”’ 
‘* No, sir.”’ 
** And was your wife?”’ 
‘ aE oe lady with hen last night. 
“Shure, I saw a y ou when came 

thopeht it was your wife,” , om . 
‘* It was my daughter.”’ | 
‘* Aa! your daughter?” 
46 Yes ’ : 


‘I’ve not seen her to-day, She is not well?” 

** Yes, she is well; but she has gone away.”’ 

a ve you intend remaining in New York?’ 

a6 o.””’ 

** Did you get your baggage?” 

r What baggage? 

‘I thought I heard you telling some one you had lost your 


‘It’s strange, sir. I did lose my baggage; but I do not remem- 
ber speaking about it.”’ 

‘** Well, I must have heard you speak about it or I should noé 
have known it. Your daughter went away last night after mid- 
night, I think 1 heard you say?” 

r. Moreland gazed in a surprised manner, and answered 

** 1 do not remember saying anything of the kind.’’ 

** It’s strange I should say so if I had not heard you make the 
statement.’”’ 

Mr. Moreland studied the face of the old gentleman who appeared 
to know so much of his affairs; but there was nothing in his ap- 
pearance to arouse suspicion. 

Mr. Moreland did not remain long in the bar-room, and after 
he had gone away, the detective proceeded to hisown home. He 
made up his mind to go through the baggage and learn if there was 
anything to be discovered. He did so, and indeed made a most 
remarkable discovery. 


} 


CHAPTER X. 


THE opening of a trunk was a simple matter for a man like Raa- 
mars and when it was open he calmly set to examine its contents. 
e found some rich female attire, some jewels of rare value and 
antique style, proving them to be family heir-looms. He also dis- 
covered a photograph of a mere youth, and in a recess in the trunk 
he found a parcel of papers, and among them a will. 

** Well, well,”” he muttered, as he unfolded and glanced over the. 
articles, ‘‘ this is a curious find!”’ 

The detective’s mind meantime was busy. His whole theory was 
suddenly chan He had at first concluded, after the paneer 
ance of the girl, that she was a confederate of the decrepit old man 
on the steamer, but his discoveries in the trunk changed his sus- 
picions into another channel, 


Later on he found a little book, and upon opening it he saw the 


inscription ‘‘ My Diary,’’ and in looking over the diary found a 
connected narrative which opened up to him a wide field for 


speculation. 

From the diary he learned the following facts: 

a Treadwell was the youn 
and at his father’s death found himself Comipernsiyely penniless. 
He was married and had two children, and, owing to certain family 
differences, was estranged from his eldest er; and the next 
eldest brother, from selfish motives, with the head of 
family. George Treadwell became a clerk in the city of Dub 
and was only able to provide in a moderate manner for his family, 
consisting of a wife, a son and daughter 


t son of a landed proprietor, 


SS 
4 


7 


i 
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‘George Treadwell in due time died, and’ his wife eg after- 
beim f followed him to the grave, leaving two comparatively helpless 
© Ds. . : ; LM ! ei : : i ' t : 
"Phe daughter was adopted by a maternal relative) and the son, a 
lad of deters was sent to America, to be cared for by another ! 
relative. | | 
eset years subsequent to the death of George Treadwell, his two 
elder brothers were drowned while on a yachting excursion. The 
eldest brother was a bachelor, and the younger one had no chil- 
ose as his only son, who would have been the heir, died just a 
ew months before his father’s death, = aa Se 
A tips she death of the two brothers, young Philip Treadwell, the 
son of George Treadwell, became the heir at law to the estate; and 
later on it was, learned that Henry Treadwell, the next elder brother 
of George, upon the death of his own son, had made a provisional 
will, bequeathing his own small estate and large personal property 
to, Philip Treadwell; or in case of his death, the property was. to 
ZO ine a of the Treadwells, who also became heir at law to 
original e 
Margaret Treadwell, the daughter of George and sister o P, 
surreptitiously became of the will of Henry Treadwell, 
the document having been brought to her by ar old family servant 
whe had always remembered and loved her father George, ‘the 


ates of the Treadwells—a most valuable prope 


7 pon Noniving the will she determined to discover her brother 
Philip, from whom she had not heard in several years. She went 
to a solicitor, and he communicated with the American rélatives, 
or rather, their representatives, only to learn that they were dead, 
and no one knew what had become of the son. _ 

Meantime, the cousin, one Francis. Browne, had claimed , the 
estate, and had entered into possession, he having furnishéd proofs 
of the death of Philip Treadwell. | > Nipainchede 

Later on this Francis Browne discovered that Margaret was mak- 
ing efforts to discover the whereabouts of her brother, and that she | 

the only, proofs of, his identity. 7 

One day the girl received a secret warning to look out for herself, 
as Francis Browne had formed a coneR acy to kidnap her in order 
to prevent her further search for the discovery of her brother, 

A few evenings later the girl’s life was attempted. Anvassassin 
ran up behind her when returning from church and sought to stab 
her, to, death. Fortupaialy the knife-blade was diverted, and she 
recéived only a slight wound, and the would-be assassin escaped. 

Upon another occasion, while sitting at the window of her reési- 
dence, a bullet crashed through a pane of glass near where she was 
sitting, and thus a second time her life was attempted. ; 

The girl became thoroughly alarmed. She was satisfied that she 
would murdered. e communicated with the police authori- 
ties, and detectives were pat upon the case; but the officers never 
succeeded in tracing out 
upon the girl’s life. be | 

Some weeks passed, and an attempt was made to kidnap her; 


he author of the two murderous attempts 


ut again she was almost providentia Wo eeyeds oiie at the last 
oment; and still the detectives were baftied. | 
a ah did not dare tell she suspected that Francis Browne was 
the instigator of these attempts upon her Jife. . 
One day she received a mysterious note, which ran as follows: 


‘¢1f you remain in Ireland your life will ‘be sacrificed, ° Flee to 
America and find your brother, and he will protect toh 
. : : ‘a RIEND.”’ 


~The girl was shrewd enough to determine that the secret mis- 
sive was sent by.an enemy; that,it was a trap they were preparing 
to get-her on the sea to murder her. But the note contained also 
a suggestion. re 
She resolved to go to America and find her brother if he were 
alive, but she resolved at the same time to go secretly, and thus 
escape her enemies. | 
In order to carry out her scheme, she let it be known that she in- 
tended to go to England. ‘She knew that she was closely watched, 
and that all her plans, if discovered, would be reported. 
In the meantime she was secretly arranging for a trip to America. 
She managed to send small packages by express to Cork, intend- 
_ ing, when all her goods were: there, to on secretly, buy a trunk 
in that city, and take the steamer at Queenstown as an emigrant 


r. rai 
Fee Sees Worked well, and on the day she proposed proceed- 
Ing to Cork, she’ pretended to visit a friend in the suburbs of Dub- 
lin, ‘where she went, having previously provided a ‘disguise at 
another place. == = | 
When night came she stole forth from the home of her friend 

just ‘at the moment when she’ was expected to appear at the dinner- 
table. She proceeded to a mere near by ‘and left a portion of © 
her clothing, sO. as to make it appear that she had* committed 
‘suicide; arid we will here say that when the mere was dragged it 
was believed that such had teen her fate. Instead, however, the 
girl proceeded ‘to her relay house, assumed her disguise, inter- 
_eepted the train to Cork, and while her friends were searching for 
“her in the lake, she was procééding by train'to the Jatter city. 
Arrived in Cork, she engaged a passage ‘after having gathered 
all her packages into 4 trunk,’and a few days later was safely put 
on board the steamer, and no incident occurred of moment until 
the time when the American ‘detective warned her of danger. 
“The girl had kept * complete diary of all her doings, and from it 
Ranleagh extracted the above facts, and he was convinced thatthe 
girl he had met on’ the steamer was Margaret Treadwell. As he 
urned over the book he came to fresh’entries which led him to 


“diecover why she had suddenly and’ mysteriously disappeared. 


: 
: “4 : 
To . 


CHAPTER KI | 1 


In the diary Ranleagh read several records concerning himself— — 


evidently entries.made during the course of his brief acquaintance: 
with the young ludy. . They were in the form of self-inquiries and 
answers, and as her opinions were gradually formed, her musings. 
were put in writing. > t+. 

The first entry appeared to have been made immediately after his. 
first interview with her, and the written query was: 

‘* Who can this man:be?.. Is he a friend or a foe?”’ 

Later on the answers were given: _. : 

“7 fear this man. Ido not believe his story. I will avoid him. 
peer he isanenemy: My foes have been so stealthy, I must 

aware.” 

si still there came, later, inquiries which were practically 
enigmas. 

** Which of the two is my friend—the American, or this Mr. ——? 
What has become.of the old man who was watching me? His dis- 
appearance is strange. Is he not in league with the officer? I think 
my safest course is to avoid the American, Mr, M—— sepears, 
after ‘all, to be my real friend.. I will put myself under ‘h id- 
ance. He promises to save me from both my enemies—from hem 
all. I will trust him.”’ .. 

There were no more entries, and ae sat musing over the 
meaning of what he had read, and at length said: 

‘I see it all. Yes, yes, she is an honest girl and she has beer 
made a victim by that wretch Moreland: The man was under a 
disguise as the decrepit old fellow. He has removed his ise, 
appeared to the girl as a friend, has convinced her that I was 
leagued with her enemies, and has. induced her to place herself 
under his protection. He managed to conceal her on the boat, 
and finally succeeded to taking her off the steamer. She has gone: 
with him willingly. He took her to the hotel, and she Seep- 

ared. And now the question arises: did that villain dispose of 

er,-or did she become suspicious of him and escape? Be it either 
way, her baggage, the will, and her secret are in my possession, 
and there they will remain until I find her, her brother, or some 
of her relatives, In the meantime, I must get on to the track of this 
man Moreland.” 


On the following day our hero went to police head-quarters and - 


ut himself in communication with the detective whom Moreland: 
has to recover the . He had little difficulty in 
arranging with his confrére, and the two went to the hotel where 
Moreland was. stopping.. The man was summoned down to the bar, 
and Johnson, our hero’s friend, introduced the latter under the fol- 
lowing circumstances. He said: 

‘* Mr. Moreland, Iam called away on a special job, and I have 
brought to you Mr. Hunter,:one,of our best detectives, I think 
this omen can aid you in finding your baggage much better 
than I can.’’ 

Our hero was got up under a sure disguise, and he said in a con 
— tone: : baie | 

‘*J am sure I can recover the. bag . 

Mr. Moreland looked. him.all over, and said: 

‘1, will pay a,good reward to recoyer the trunks and hand- 
satchels.’’ : 

‘*T can recover them if you tne me the points, sir.’’ 

‘*T will leave you two, to talk matters over; 1 must go,’ 

Johnson went awayand Mr. Moreland and our hero were left. 
alone. The latter had a game to play, and he assumed a certain 
réle. He knew that Moreland was a villain, and, he determined to 
let it appear that he also was a little careless as far as genuine hon- 
esty went. It was his idea.that.Moreland would in the end have. 
more use for a dishonest man than an honest one. 

‘* So you think you, can find the trunks?”’ 

‘*-Yes, I do,” , ; 

‘*Do you know the circumstances under which they were 
stolen?”’ : 


%”? 
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Mr. Moreland told his story, and. after a few moments’ thought-. 
fulness, our hero said:, 

‘‘ Do you know any one who would have a motive in stealing the. 
baggage?’’. ; : 

** Why do you:ask?”’ , | 

‘*T’ll tell you; it looks: like a put-up jobtome. The cabman 
was in the game.”’ 

‘* What makes you think so?’’ 

‘‘'The man who arrested you was a bogus officer.' He took you 
away a short distance and then freed, you, and. you hastened back. 
to where you had left the cabman, and he’ was gone,’’ 

‘* Yes; he must have been im with the thief.”’ 

** Can you describe the cabman?’’ 

** 1 camithh Ji | 

Mr, Morel d descripti f th cabman, 

r. Moreland gave a pretty accurate ption of the 
and when he hail concluned, Ranleagh said: 

‘1 know that-fellow.’’ ~ | 5 

** The cabman?”’ 

“Yes. And now, ace describe the bogus officer?’’ 

Mr: Moreland: deseribed Ranleagh as, the latter appeared when 
working the game. °° | i spf? 12 

**Il can place him,’’ said the officer; ‘‘ but I’ve got the cabman 
down. I will see you to-night, and I will have) something: ‘to tell. 
you.”’ 7 fey 
Our hero went away, seemingly; but, in fact, he merely trans- 
formed, and fel] to a lay on Moreland’s track, He followed the 
man around all day, and was with him down in Wall Street, when 
a really startling incident broke the monotony, of the trail. 

Among the:contents of one of Mr. Moreland’s trunks was a —. 
tograph of a young man; and while. Ranleagh was. piping Mo 
land, the latter suddenly—and, as it afterward resoptcuetamaeiediy 


te 
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ntally—encountered a. young man. _ Morel 
en all Wick and started to trail the young fellow. 


‘to be 
Ranleagh also was taken all aback, and at once discerned the 


crate Moreland’s sudden interest—the youth was the living 


of the. 
land follo 
suddenly they sah most mysteriously disappeared. He evaded the 
vigilance of both Moreland and our hero. 
nleagh dropped his trail on Moreland and started to find the 
youth, but was baffled. He spent the balance of the day seeking to 
catch on to the trail, but did not catch sight of the youth again; 
and when at length compelled to give over the chase for the time 
being, he muttered: 
Vell, this gets me dead!,, The young fellow was Philip Tread- 
well, the heir, and I nevér saw mortal man such a picture of a pict- 
ure!”’ 


hotograph the detective had found in the trunk, 


the young man. around for some time, when 


It was night when Ranleagh went to Moreland’s hotel. He found | 


his man in the reading-room waiting for him. The detective had 
changed back to his dis saws as, Hunter. He qnteres and took a 
seat alongside of Morelan 
‘* What luck?’’ asked the latter. 
“L'm on the trail, I, think,”’ 


Ye That’s 1”? 
es, I think 1’m on the right trail.” 


ave you found.the cabby 2?” 
ve found the cabby.”’ 
Any news of the baggage?’’ 
9% t depends.”’ 
** On what?’’ 
1 “Well, Pl tell you, sir. If it was a lady’s baggage you lost, 
’m rig ht.’ 
Moreland showed considerable excitement, and for a moment 
—— — a little’ off his guard. He looked sharply at Hunter, 
and aske 


** What difference does it make?’’ 

**T will know whether I am on the right lay.”’ 

** Explain.” 

If it was a lady’s baggage you lost, I’ve found it.”” 

** Well, it was a lady’s ied pence my ies 8 sae? 
“Then we're all right, sir 


CHAPTER XIL 


* You will recover the baggage?"’ said Moreland. 

‘* T have as good as recovered it.” 

** With all the contents of the trunks intact?” 

7 Wh, ou deliver the ba I in 

‘“* When you deliver the ggzage to mel w you twen 
acre a andre dollars in American money.’ _ e 

- Li baggage here, sir, if Ihave good luck,’ this very 


aig sec greatly pleased, and said: 

** Your pha will be ibe for you, and I may have ibcther 
job for you. 

‘* All right, sir. I will be here at ten o’clock.” 

Our hero had arranged to deliver,the trunks, but he had removed 
everything that would be of advantage to the villain Moreland. 

At ten o’clock he was on hand, and had the trunks with him. 
The latter were carried up to Moreland’s room. The detective was 
ee and the man said: ~ 

Will vouenr cue ‘here in the morning?” 

‘e oe Ni 


— at eon ie flare, aft i? 

Moreland went to his room. Our hero worked a ching and 
entered the room adjoining Moreland’s. 

Ranleagh had secured the room under a certain dis ise. In 
fact, the Fellow had a dozen changes at command, and his trans- 
forms were not only quickly made, but were perfect and complete. 

t up into’his room and down to a little point of observa- 
ah ich he had arranged while Moreland was.absent. 

He saw the man go for the trunks. He had no key, and was 
compelled to burst them open. With wild eagerness he went 
through their contents, and as he proceeded a shadow settled upon 


Pe Bese it!” he exclaimed, “‘ There’s nothin 
eet chuckled. He knew the man woul 


here!” 

not find what he 
sought 
‘his trunk has been opened,,”’ he said, *“ané I wonder whether 
that rascal of a detective went through it? I believe he did, 
know that fellow is a rascal... I can tel rascals at a glance. oo 

‘* You ought to be a good judge of villains,” ' chuckled Ranleagh, 

¥ be are such a smart one yourself.’’ 
nleagh had picked up all the points he wanted for the night, 
and took his departure. It was = but a strange impulse 
urged him to go on a stroll. 
‘I'd like,” he muttered, ‘‘to come upon that young fellow 
again. I'll warrant you I’ll never lose si ight « of him again!” 

The detective dropped into a gambling-place--a well-known 
resort—advanced to the table, and lo! the first man he beheld was 
the youth who had eluded him in Wall Street during'the day. 

Our hero took up a postion from whence he could study the 
young man’s features. lad—for he was, after all, but a mere 

in appearance—bore a striking reserablance to the photo raph, 
and yet there was an expression upon his face which did not 
accord with the expression of the countenance as pictured in the 
carte-de-visiile. 

eee lay low for observations, and it was not long before he 
discovered that the youth was a reckless gambler; and later on a 
@ire suspicion ran through our hero’s mind. The young man 
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d appeared 


play yed too recklessly and des pOreeNy to be spending his 
onestly acquired. .He could see also that the’ ba wan 
liberately fleeced; there was a gang in the game ied'by n him. 
Ranleagh waited to I a poe young man called by name, aay 


length heard one of the sa; 
Browne, you have okt hard ta Tot to-night.” 


he young man smiled grimly while awaiting a fresh shuffle of 
ue ee e continued to la heavily, and lost a large’ sum of 
money, and at length started ee na, 

The detective followed him. he youth entered a bar- ‘room, and 
drank a heavy & ass of whisky, The ye over to the’ lunch-coun 
and ebmmbitant to eat. The detective’ Pe his ‘chance 
come, and he approached the youth and said speaking with ‘a 
ay brogue: 

“*'Halloo! as I live, Treadwell—Phil Treadwell, how are you?” 
- ‘The youre a man turned around as cool as a cucumber, no sien of 
surprise in his face, and said calmly: 
of You" re mistaken.”’: 
‘* Mistaken!”’ apenas the detective. 
** Yes, sir.’’ 
“This is young Phil ‘Treadwell, of Dublin, Ireland?” 
The youth \ laughed, and said: | 
** No, sir.” rf 
“But I can not be mistaken;’” 
** You are mistaken, for Lam not an Irishman; 1 was never in 
Dublin in my life.” | 
** You were never in Dublin in your life?’”« . 
** No, sir.’’ 
" “And your name is not Treadwell???" 
name is not Treadwell.” 
here were you born, oung man?’ 
fs «Here in New York. It’s! rather funn a but I was: called 
Treadwell once before by an Irishman from 
The young man spoke as coolly and directly as it was _— 
for one to speak, 
** You were born in New ‘York?’”. 
** You; sir.”’ 
* Lived here all your life?” 
| *? Yes; sir.”’ 
“ And your name is—"” 
** Browne.’ 
a oe your parents living?” 


EP "Any oi liying who know your parents?” 


7 Whee were your parents from?”.. |. 

** Dublin. , Vv 

‘* And you were born in New York?”’, if 

** Yes, sir.”’ 

“‘ How long has your father been dead?” 

** About five years. 

** And your»mother?” . 

** She died when I was a baby.” 

‘* Have you any relatiyes in country?” 

es, sir; some in this city.”’ 

* Well, you will excuse me, -y ong: man, but you. look as much 
like Philip Treadwell as it is edb e for one man to lookJike‘an- 
then ere you his) twin, heatls the resemblance could. not be 


greate 
{ thar a brother. sis aul the detect 
‘‘ But you, resemble. your ter,’? ve, at a venture, 
and he fixed his keep eyes on the youth; | 
The young man laughed, and.said: 
‘* T have no sister; never had one.”” 
ber’ was something in, the isned that aroused our hero’s sue- 
cions. 
ene You or no sister?” 
** No, sir.’ 


‘Well, 1am so lam madetakon, io Wnt Yearning that are 
Phil ronal, mre you 


’ 


= sir?”’ 
oe ‘Well I had. news for the you ng ne from his. sister.” 
‘*1 am sorry, you are disappointed, sir,’’ said the young TA, and 


he started to go away 
See on, “my. friend, I’ve a word to say to you.” 


«You were gambling to-night?) 
a That’s my own business, 

we woe remember seeing me at the tabler” 
‘* No 7 
“* Tl was there, and I made. a FSET, - 
- Did. you?’ aed 
“« What did you ae besa sir?? 
— The ann were jeeini some one’s else money.” 


4 





CHAPTER XIII, 


Tu ‘détective' éxpectéd to see’ the’ young man start and show 
signs of fear; but, on the conity, ‘he P not hesitate ao ee but 
answered, coolly : . : 

a * You ‘think so, eh?”’ 


“ That's all tight: think what you choose, ‘You tithe mistakes, 
you do. You thought my name was Phil Treadwell; but.I don’t 
care what you think.”’ 

The young man turned and walked ‘away, anda few moments 
later, a man whom our hero recognized as one of the most é 
criminals in New York entered the place, and advancing to. te 

oung man with wh 1 our hero hero beca been ‘speaking, eid 
tone: , — 


~ 


/ 


: 
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‘* Halloo, Brownie, you here?’’ ; 
Brownie passed the man a tip, and the two left the place together. 
Our hero. chan his rdle and followed out of the place; but 
when he reached the street the pair had disappeared from sight. 
A moment the detective stood and considered, and at the same 
time he indulged in a mo lonuy., 
* Well,’’ he muttered, ‘‘ this gets me! That chap is Phil Tread- 


. well as sure as 1 am alive! But what sort of a brother will his sister 


find if she ever discovers him! Alas! it may be better that she 
shuuld never discover him. He isa villain, 1’ll follow him, and 
get on to him some other time,’’ continued the officer; ‘‘ I know 
where to find him now.” 

The officer was ae to 
upon his arm, . He turned, an 

** Who are you and what do you want?” demanded the detective. 

**’You are Jack Ranleagh?’’ 

The officer started. Hé did not like that any one should pene- 
trate his cover. He laughed, and said: 

** Who put you on that lay, my dear woman?”’ 

**Oh, I Know you! I'd know you under any cover.” 

“Who are you?” 

** Never mind wholam. I want you—want you!” 
*‘ But, madame, you are mistaken:in your man..”’ 


away, when there came a clutch 


woman—an old-timer! I’d knew you anywhere,”’ 
** And you want me?”’ 
** Yes, I want you!”’ 
“* Can’t you see me to-morrow? I'm busy to-night."’ 
** Are you busy?” 
** Yes, I am.’’ . 
A moment the woman ap 
** Maybe he’s already on it!’’ 
** On what, madame?” 
** Are you piping Tally-ho?”’ 
ca detective started, and answered: 

Oo > 


** What’s your lay?’ 

“*I can’t give my business away. You ought to know that, if 
you are what you claim—an old-timer.”’ | 

“* You're right; but I’ve a reason for asking.” 

** Who are you?” : 

** Never mind.”’ 


to think, and then she muttered: 


Quick as a flash the detective tore the woman’s veil aside and 


disclosed a pale, wan face—the face of a woman who had lived a 
fast life and who had aged early. 

** Halloo, Moll, is it you? ’ 

‘* Yes; I thought you knew all the time.” 

**T did not tumble; and what do you want?”’ 

i” — you listen to my story?”’ 

sé es, > 


“* T’ve been down to the MacAuley meetings, Jack.” 
** A good place to go, Moll.’’ 
“Yes; I've only a little time to live, Jack.” 
“* Are you sick?’’ 
-**T've: going to pieces a long time.’’ 
** T'm sorry.” 

“I ain t, Jack; I'm a changed woman. I’m glad to go; but I’ve 
tumbled to one of Tally-ho’s games, and I’m set to balk it.’’ 

We will here state that Tally-ho was the sobriquet of the criminal 
whom our hero had seen enter and address the young man whom 
he had mistaken for Phil Treadwell. ~ 

**I thought Tally-ho was your friend?”’ 

** No more, Jack—no more, I’ve no friends on earth now. I’ve 
been breaking up for a long time, as I told you. I can’t live much 
longer, and I’m set to do a little good before my light goes. I’ve 


-done evil enough in my time.”’ 


** Well, what is it, Moll?’’ 

_ a ho is up to one of his old tricks.”’ 

sé al’’ 

** Yes; he has got a splendid young fellow under his influence, 
and he’ll ruin the boy. Indeed, he is working him for a burglary 
to-night, and I do not know but it is to-night when they mean to 

out the scheme.” ; 

“ k here, Moll, what is your scheme with me?’’ 

‘* I’m giving it to you straight.’’ 

A moment the detective considered. He knew the woman well. 
She had once been a beautiful girl. It was the old story. She had 
come down from the country, handsome, pure and innocent, She 
had entered a shop; the destroyer found her out. She became, 
later on, notorious as one of the most dangerous decoys in New 
York. Ranleagh had Icst sight of her for two or three years. 
Upon one or two occasions he had arrested her, and once had sent 
her up the river. The woman had sworn away his life, as it was 
the only time she had been convicted. And our hero saw her upon 
the occasion of which we write for the first time since she 
sworn to kill him. 

** Moll, I have heard about you,’’ he said, after a moment. 

f Heard I had sworn to down you?”’ | 

** Well, I did lay for you a long time.” 

** You did, eh?’ 

** Yes; and I am glad I never met you, or I would have fixed 
you.” 

se Meb co 

*“‘ We will not talk about that now. I tell you I am a changed 
we You never heard my history?’’ 

ae o %? 


if I was well reared by good, Christian parents. I became bad, 
a: many 3 girl has since, and as many will in time to come—yes, as 
long as there are wicked men to drag innocent women down to 


was confronted by a veiled woman. | 


No, Iam not mistaken in my man, Jack Ranleagh! I’m a 


de tion. But now my early teaching has come back to me, 1 
tell you I’ve not long to live.” 

** Im sorry for you, Moll, if you are really sincere.’” 

*‘I am sincere, and you need not be sorry. I am only rejoiced 
that I was not cut off in my career ere I had a chance to gain what 
I hope I have obtained—pardon from pe kee 

The woman spoke in a tone of deep sincerity, and the detective’s | 
suspicions were dispelled. He said: 

‘‘ So Tally-ho is on a new game?” 

es,”’ 


wt & 


**Got a young man in tow?”’ 
4é Yes.’’ 


** Who is the young man?”’ 

‘‘ As noble a young fellow as ever lived.” 

** You know him?”’ 

«ce Yes,’”’ r 

‘* And you say he is a noble young fellow?’ 
ee Yes.’ 


** How did you become acquainted with him?’”’ 

** Through Tally-ho.’’ i 

** And what is Tally-ho’s game?”’ 

‘‘ The young fellow is in a large banking-house, Tally-ho made 
his acquaintance and got him to gambling. The young fellow is 
now a defaulter, and Tally-ho has persuaded him to aid in robbing 
the bank, ees he that his share of the swag will enable him to 
square up with his employers.” 

‘* And when do you think they mean to carry out the robbery?’ 

**To-night, I fear.’’ 





CHAPTER XIV. 


‘‘ MoLL,’’ said the detective, ‘‘ how did you happen to flad me? 
ee you looking for me?” 
46 Oo ” 


sf ig ran on me by chance?”’ 

«6 es,’”’ 

‘* What were you doing?’’ 

** Piping Tally-ho.”’ , 

‘* Did you find him?” | 

‘‘ Yes, when | tracked him to this place.” 
a aa you find his young man?’’- 

ee es , 


‘* Moll, do you know the real history of that man?” 

‘‘T only know he was @ square an hanecsine young map until 
he fell under the influence of Tally-ho.”’ 

‘* What is his name?’’ 

‘* They call him Brownie.”’ 

: De. ypn know him by any other name?" 

we oO. ’ ; 

‘* How do you know he is an honorable man?” 

ae stood between Tally-ho and me when the brute would have 
kiNed me.”’ 

‘‘ Did you ever have a talk with him?’’ ( 

‘* Yes,” 


‘* What did you say to him?’’ 

‘* I exposed Tally-ho, and warned him.” 

‘* And what did he say?”’ 

‘* He said my warning had come too late.’’ 

‘* But you think he is an honorable JOMEE BORE, 

**I do. I'll swear he was innocent until he met Tally-ho, That 
wretch is just cunning enough to ruin any youth.” 

‘*Tell me peels you believe the young man was innocent 
before he met Tally-ho?’’ 

€é Yes.”’ 

‘* How do you know?’’ 

‘‘ He told me the whole story.” 

‘* Will you tell it to me?’’ 

‘** Not now.”’ 

** Why not?” 

** There is no time to spare.”” 

‘* No time to spare?’’ 

1 Oe 

** Why not?” 

‘‘They may be working the robbery racket at this moment.” 

. a you lost sight of Tally-ho?’ 

ee o” ; 


** You know where he is?’’ 
ac Yes 7? ; 


** Where?”’ 
‘‘ He and the young man are together.” 
** Together?” 
ee Yes.’ 
** You know where they are?’’ 
ee I do.”’ 
** Where are they?’’ 
** At Cronin’s.”’ 
‘* Why did you not follow them?” 
I knew you were around.”’ 
** You did?” 
Wh iping?’ 
** ‘Who were you piping?”’ 
“* The youn aa? 
** Browne?’ 
se aes: ‘ 
** For what purpose?”’ \ 
‘‘ | wished to give him a final warning.” | 
** Why didn’t you do so?” “N 
**T had no chance.”’ 
** Why not?”’ 
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You were on his trail.” 
“ Why didn’t you follow them when they left here?’ 
** It was too late.”’ 
** You feared Tally-ho?”’ 
«é Yes ? 


- And you were waiting for me?”’ 


‘* Moll, if you have told me the truth you have done yourself a 


f I discover you have lied to me, it will go hard with 
can be raked up against you.”’ 
-.“* Leare not for an: old.c rge. I am already struck with death. 
1 may live a few days, I may die in a few hours.’’ 

. ‘And the men have gone to Cronin’s?”’ 

ee Yes. SS:i 

** You are sure?”’ 

** Yes; 1 heard Tally-ho say so.’’ 

** Did he recognize me?”’ - | 

ff us do not know. Were you speaking to the young man Browne?”’ 

ee es.”” : 
| “ Did you give anything away?”’ 

“ty hinted t he was a defaulter.’ 
. ** Did he suspect your identity?” 

**T do not know,’ | 

** It’s strange you would not know.”’ 

** I had gone for him on another lay.’’ 

** Ah, I see; but he may have tumbled.”’ 

** It is possible, after I alluded to the defalcation.”’ 

** And would mention it to Tally-ho?’’ 


* Tally-ho would tumble?”’ ; 
** Possibly.”’ 

‘*Then you have your cue; work it. And now listen: there is a 
chance to save that young man.”’ . 

** But he is a defaulter!”’ 

A moment Moll was silent, but at length she said: 

**I wonder if we could find out how large the defalcation is?”’ 

** Only from the young man.”’ 

** Ranleagb, you are a good and true man!”’ 

** Thank you, Moll.”’ 

** T’ve some money in the savings-bank.”’ 

The detective was silent. 

** T have relatives, but the money would be a curse to them; it is 


the wages of sin.”’ 
- What are you getting at, Moll?’’ 


** I never had an idea of giving the money to my relatives.”’ 

** What will you do with it?”’ 

** Make — the young man’s defalcation.”’ 

** Why do you do this?” | 

** It is the thing I can do with the money.”’ 

** What makes you think so?”’ 

**I know the young man is worth saving. I know that he is 
naturally true, and pure, and noble. He has confessed all to me. 
He risked his life for me.’’ | 

** And you wish to save him?”’ 

ae ] do, , 

** What is your plan?’”’ man‘ 

** You find him; get from him his story; learn the amount he is 
behind; then come to me and I will furnish the money to make 

the account,”’ ; 

‘** It may amount to some thousands.” 

**I can pay some thousands.”’ 

** Where will I see you, Moll?’’ 

** Meet me here to-morrow morning.”’ 

** You may die?’’ 

“** If I do there will be a messenger here with papers for you.”’ 

** You have fully considered, Moll?’’ . oO! 

**] have fully considered. I can do no better with the money. 
I tell you, I would never give it to any of my family, even though 


good turn. 
you. There is an old char 


were poor; but they are all in comfortable circumstances; . 


they 
they do not need the money.”’ 

** I will meet you in the morning at Bradley’s.”’ . 

** All right; let it be Bradley’s. 
man must not know where the money comes from,’" ~ __ 

** All right, Moll, poor girl! I always knew you possessed a 

heart, and several times I was easy on you.’’: . 

** Ranleagh, I will tell you something I never told to mortal soul 
re. I have snatched three girls and two boys from the streets. I 

ve educated them, and they are in a fair way to become — 
women and good men, One of the boys is a young lawyer rising 
dn his profession. And they do not know who their secret bene- 
factor really is.”’ 

** This is a strange story, Moll.”’ 


at all hazards. 
At this moment there followed an old-time New York scene. 


CHAPTER XV. 


A POLICEMAN came sauntering down the street. He arrived 
hs ae to where Ranleagh and the woman were talking, when he 
ced and seizing hold of the poor creature roughly, raised his 
club and said: 
** Come, you hDeny you move on now or I’Jl split you!’’ 
The detective said, as the woman cowered under the threatened 


giroke: 
** This lady is talking to me, officer. She is all right.’’ 
** None of your lip, or I’ll give it to you now. You move on!”’ 
** Just wait a moment, officer, and I’ will explain things.”’ 
** sy, I don’t want any explanations or any of your lip,”’ 
~=”readers will remember the detective was in disguise, 


’ | rob the bank that night. The 


And now, one word: the young 


** It is true. ,, But now you go to Cronin’s. Save that young man 


i 


‘* If you wil] listen a moment, I'll tell you how matters stand.” 

** Move on, I say!” _ 

‘* You’re too fresh altogether,’’ said Ranleagh. 

‘““Eh? ‘What's that?’’ Then the officer made a rush, and lifting 
his club over the detective’s head, said: 

** You move on, or I'll take you in!’’ 

** No, you won't take mein, You don’t know your duty.” 

**T don’t, eh?’’ , 

46 No.”’ : 

** Take that!”’ . \s \ 

The officer attempted.to bring down his club, but there came no | 


response. 3 
‘“ "You take that!’’ and at the same instant the too previous | 
liceman received a clip which knocked him reeling. He gathered 
imself- up and drew a pistol, when Ranleagh also drew one, and 
leveling it, said: 
** Now look out, you fool, or you go down!”’ | 
The policeman e€ a move as though to rap for assistance, 
when our hero threw back the lapel of. his coat and showed 
badge, at the same instant exclaiming: 
** See here, old man!’’ 
The policeman glanced, and his eyes started. 
‘* You’re a pretty man to be sent around with a club,” 
** I beg your pardon,”’ said the policeman. 
‘* Oh, you needn’t beg my pardon; and I'd serve you right to 
take you in or have your uniform stripped off; but this 1 may prove 
a lesson to you. And now you move on, and consider yourself 
lucky. I won’t even ask your number.”’ 
The policeman slunk away, and the detective, turning to the 
woman, said: 
‘*1’ll walk with you to the corner, Moll.’’ 
‘* You need not fear for me. You go to Cronin’s,’’ 
** Well, good-night.”’ 
The two were the woman moved away in one direction and 
gg eae ge tira on i 4 
hen an opportunity oftered, Ranl wor a change and 
proceeded to Cronin’s. an | | 
The latter was a man suspected of keeping afence. He was a 
notorious villain, and kept a house where criminals of all sorts 
were known to congregate. 
It was long after midnight when our hero entered the place. He 
was well known to Cronin; indeed, the fellow had reason to 
fear him; but, as it chanced, Cronin was not in place at the 


There was nothing unusual in the detective’s entering the place 
at that hour, as occasionally strangers dropped in merely to take a 
a at the den; and as they always spent some money, they were 
welcome, 

Our hero espied Tally:-ho, Brownie, and two other men holding 
a consultation, and he awaited his chance. | 

The party soon advanced to the bar to take a drink. 

The detective was satisfied eee be made to 

e 


ows, he rned, were merely 
arranging their plans. 


When the party came up to drink, our hero, who was got up as 
a plain mechanic, or laborer, exclaimed, addressing Browne: | — 

** Halloo, Treadwell, me darlin’, how are ye?”’ ' | 

The young man fixed his eyes on the detective and-answered, as 
he had before: | : ; 

** You're mistaken, sir. My name is not Treadwell.”’ 

The detective could see, wher’ he made his second assault, that 
the young man was‘a little agitated. ©}. | 

‘* You’re not Phil Treadwell; eh?’’ 


** No, sir.”’ ai 

** Well, I don’t know what r’ason ye hev for denyin’ yer identity, 
unless it is yer ashaméd of the company yer in, but Ill swear ye 
are Phil Treadwell.’’ 

“Who is this duck, Brownie?’’ said Tally-ho. 

**T don’t know who he is.”” a ures NYE LO-aeTy 

‘* Well, 1 know you well enough, my boy, ‘and it’s ashamed I am 
to see ye in such company.”’ kD tgs Ace | | 

Tally-ho stepped forward and demanded: We 

‘* What objection have you to the company?’” : | 

‘“* Well, I’m thinking the young man might find more select com- 
Pea I do.” MAY? 

‘Who are you, anyhow?” 

** Well, that’s my business,” 

‘* Do you know this young man?” 

** I do, well.””: That 

** He says he never saw you before,”” 

‘* Well, I know him well enough.”’ 

‘** You're mistaken,” 

se I’m not.”? | 3 

‘* I'll ask a favor of you, my friend.” ’ 

** Will you, now?”’ 

‘* Mind your own business and get out of here.” 


** Are you the proprietor here?”’ | 

‘** Never mind who I am,”’ , 

‘* Shure, I know who ye are well enough, and that’s why J spoke 
of the company the young man was BL ten r 

** You know me?’ ; ’ 


| time, and our hero was under cover. 


‘* Yes, 1 do.” ee 
** Who am I?” | 
‘* Well, they call you, for short, Tally-ho, but if ye had 


desserts you'd be where ye couldn’t sing * Tally-ho’ any more for a 
season. Do you mind that, now?”’ , 
** And will you take that, now?’’ . 
Tally-ho made a stroke at Hanlenshys the detective, for reasons, 
had deliberately provoked a row, and he warded off the blow in- 
tended for him, and dealt one in return that sent Tally-ho spinning; 


—— 
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and when one of the thier men leaped in for.a stroke he, too, was 
knocked over as easily as though he had been a clothes-pin. 

» Tall ly- regained his feet. The man was considerable of a 
boxer: indeed, he understood the game well enough to Goddtttand 
when he was overmatched. 

‘“Come on, me friend! | Ye wer’ talkin’ so loud a moment _ago, 
V’ll give ye all ye want;’’ and Ranleagh danced. around like a 
Comanche Indian, yelling and whooping, until a policeman ran in 
and, as usual, seized hold of a quiet and inoffensive man. He 


seized bold ¢ of Browne, 
e youth offered no resistance.’ As the policeman sought to 
on "tl off Tallye -ho, however, ran forward, exclaiming: | 
That young fellow took ‘no part in the row.’ 
fanleagh struck Tally-ho another blow, and Browne was ease 


i once the policeman knew his duty. It was a put-u job on 
the part of Ranleagh, who had arranged’ for ‘the whole ‘little 
affair, and he kept ally-ho and his friends busy while the officer 
led the young man off, ostensibly to the station-house;' but he 
merely marched him around the block. 

Meantime, Ranleagh had made a rush from’ the place, and he 
knew just where to go to find’ the officer ‘and the prisoner. He 
came upon them, and said: 

** See here, officer, don’ t be takin’ that lad in, Shure, he had 
no hand in the row.” 

It ‘was a neat game the detective was playing. 


CHAPTER XVI. 


ms weed you say the young man had no hand in the sy sand 
“ Well, ‘you ‘re late saying it.’ 
o@ Paith, T wer’ busy at the’ tin” 
‘1’! take him in anyhow,” | 
The youn — made no protest and said ‘not ‘a word. ’ 
** You will not take him in."’ 
T will, What have you to say about it?" 
“* He’had nothing to do with the fight. "evn hye 
** You can tell: that to the sergeant. 
** I'm tellin’ it to you.” 
‘* The young t man is drunk, anyhow, wn 
* ** He's not,’ 
** Yes, he is,”’ 
Well, now, ine him to me an’ I ll take h 
“You will?” 
if **Towill.”” : Oye it ee 
a oe I on er upon you? 
** Well, I don’t mind, if you will take him home.”* 


ah will, shure;’ 

»é Bhe :policeman: released his hold upon the youth, and Ranleagh 
seized: his arm; and said: - 

me one slong, now, an’ shure Y 11 let ye go presently,” 

The lattersstatement was whispered in the young man nan ea 

* the: heme yedtingtia wed aiteal when Ranl 

** Where.do you-live?”’. 
. ‘“CJowon’t go home to-night. 

‘ ee a ites I'll gor to»a hotel. I uld not in 

‘‘ It’s too. ‘late go’ to-a co get at m 

-house without arousing one.” y 


wid 
oi Dim acfriend of yours.” 6 coon he wg in 


The detective had; ‘the brogue. . The oung man showed 
eet of eS : ter a moment said: 7 


>S Weare” 


“Yes, lama setenlinn | 
athe: young man was. perfectly cool at once, ens said in a firm 


WL expend it, and I don’t care.”’ : 
** You don’t care, eh?”’ - | 
**1 donot. So they have discovered vr at the office?” 

‘* No, sir, they have not discovered your defalcation.” =, 
5 “They have not?’’ . 


Ee Then who ordered my arrest?’’ | ae ae s 
** You are not under arrest.’’ : 
” ee you not say you were & detective?"’ 


“Aa am I not: under arrest?’’ 


© You are the: man who spoke to me early iti the evening?” 
‘cua Noo the mas ‘man to whom you told the lies.” 


‘When you eo your nadine was Browne, and you were born in 
New York. 
‘* My names Browne, and I was born in New York.” 
a ee gate stick to that, eh?” 
tick to the truth.”’ ’ 
We. not talk about that now. Will you come to my 


have, fe to go | wherever y ray 
oa oe unless you roe Bait tt a 
to go 8 here 1 ‘ehbods 


_ And a will go to a hotel?. “Blem, see here, ye will.come along | 


“* You have no warrant for me?’’ 

‘* No; but let me tell you, if you come with me you are all i 
you will be saved. If Bs do not come with me, you go te 

**T am already ruin 

** Not yet. 4 

‘Tam. 

‘* No, you are not.” 
. “You do not know. all. ” ’ 

es, I do.”’ 

“ What do you know?’’ 

‘‘T know you have been using the money of your employers, aud 
I know who got you to do it.’ 

** Who?’ 

** Tally-ho."’ - 

** Do you know the amount I have taken?’’ 

‘No; but I know this: Tatly-ho is seeking to induce you to rob 
the firm.. He wants you to enter into a burglary scheme. 

The young man did not appear to exhibit any surprise as he said: 

** You appear to have matters down pretty fine.’’ 

** Yes, Ihave. Now let me tell you something more.” You Will 
not gain anything by robbing the concern. ‘Tally-ho will not give 
you the money.to straighten up your accounts: He will slum 
you off at the last moment, and drag all the consequences of both 
crimes on you.’ 

‘* T have been looking for such @ result.’”’ 

. ee still you go ahead ?’ 


** Have you not agreed to aid in the robbery?” 
‘‘No. They have been poning to persuade me to do so.”” 
o Ne ao you have refused?’’ 


** But how about the detaléation?” 

** That will be known soon.”’ 

« Yes; Tally ho h ed 

es; Ta as threatened to see my employers:’’ 

And what are you going to do about it,,young man?” 

** Nothing 

A suspicion flashed over eur hero’s mind. He suddenly discov- 
ered whence came all the youth’s coolness and indifference, 
‘** You do not care about an'exposure?”’ 
** It’s too late to care.”’ 
** But the disgrace to your name!” 
The young man said nothing. 
‘* What will your noble relatives in Ireland say—your sister?” 
** She will not know tt.’ 
The detective had at length driven the young man to an atitite 
sion, The latter saw.the mistake he had made, and was going te 
rectify it, when the detective said: 

“That's all right, Phil Treadwell; I had the facts down before 
you confessed.”’ 


y 


= i Vadnerbacoenaty G t pedrahbadds you can not escape the 
dis to your friends by poh sem your own life.”’ 
e young man broke - L bak, © , 
“You see I know what I am talking about. And nec tietoll te 
me; you — ‘be saved.”’ 


ae saved from disgrace—from the need of doing anything 


** Who will save me?”’ 


Why will you pare me?” 
a] ll exp good time— not now. Bit tell: me, how initoh 
do you owe et ss veewloyetat™ 

he youth eee answer. 


4s @ sum?”’ 
‘* T tremble Fe think how much.”’ 
The yo near tremble to —— 8h ; 
e youth was’ Siewering to name 0 Phil 
s Thousands of dollars,’ 
* ‘’ How many thousands?’’ 


“ “Is that all?” 


ms Well, you need not fear. Make a clean breast of everything te 
me, and you will be all right. I am your friend, and Iwill eave 
you,” 

CHAPTER XVII. 

‘ Wirk? am I to tell you?” demanded the youth. 

‘** Your whole ee answered the detective. 

5 oo called me Philip Treadwell?”’ 

‘‘ What led you to call me by that name?’ 

** That is a revelation that'l will make a on. You are te tell 
me your sto 

** As I sa “you are the’ same man who first addresded me as 
Treadwell in the restaurant?’’ 


. : 


. And you followed me?” 
“ee “ee have & purpose in following me?” 
 What.is your purpose?’’ 


‘‘ To save you.” ? 
(s ‘Why'do you wish to save ther” yh Ni ; 
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+ Because: ou are Phili ‘Tresdwell.’’. . ‘* Enough to pay the debt.” | 

‘“* T admit I am Philip Treadwell.”’ ‘* You swear you are telling the truth?’ 

“* T owe you nothing for the admission; knew who.you were.’ ‘* Your, common: sense should teach you that I would not throw 

*f Will-you,not-tell, me show,you came to know me, a3 1 have not | my money away.’ 

a relative in New York ** That is enough.” 5 } 

** I will tell you all thee ou tell me your story. Tell me why ry oo will take it?”’ 
you deny being Philip Treadwell.”’ f 

‘* Do'you know anything of my previous history 2? f aa you under any obligations to Tally- ho?”’ 

‘*I know you were born,in Dublin; I soae you have a sister The young man’s eyes darted fire as he answered: 
living; and I know that when your father died you were sent to ‘*That man ruined me!”’ 
welatives in America:’’ ** He never did you a kindness?’’ 

** That is true, partially; but I have no sister.” ‘** On the contrary, after getting me to become.a defaulter, b he has 

“* You have no sister?’ used the knowledge as a whip to force me into aren Ses 

**] have not.’ ‘* And he has threatened to inform your employers of the defal- 

““* Why do you still seek to deceive me?”’ cation?” 

**I donot.desire to deceive you."’ “* He has.” 

. ‘Then why‘do.you deny the existence of a sister as stoutly as you ‘‘ He is a mean sneak!” 
denied your own identity?’’ * He is.”’ 
While talking to the youth the detective had Jed him to,his own ** You hate him?” 
rooms, The two entered the house, the young man offering, no ob- **T do. 
tion. ‘‘ He may ruin other young men.” 

Once in the house, the detective sprgatodeht abe question; ** He would ruin 7 one. 

** Why do you deny the existence of a siste “And you do not like him?”’ 

“* She is dead.”’ ** 1 do not.’ 

“* Dead?” ‘* Nor fear him?” 

“* Yes ‘* No, I do not fear him.’’ 

The Setentive determined to let the young man believe that he “You would fear him less if your accounts were straight?” 
could not reg the statement. ‘**T would do him some harm,” 

‘* How on know’ she: is dead?’’ ** You can.’ 

“< will o you. When IL. reached America.I was received ey my ** How?” ” 
relatives with great joy. They had no children... The gentleman ‘*] will tell you. I have.a scheme; . Tally-ho.is a bad ad man; he 
was my great-uncle on my mother’s, side, and he and his wife; = ought to be sent up, and, with your assistance, I'll get him dead to 
good, honest people, but not over well to do, although) livin rights.’ 
eomfort. Their ee aon Browne, . GORA alter my anepree ie —_—— 

Aanartes my une r. Browne, received a letter announcing my 
ar CHAPTER XVIIL. 

‘“* And did you receive no letters from her?’ Tae young man’s eyes glowed. 

‘“One written just before her death.’’ ‘1 would like to see him brought to justice, But now) will you 

us “* And you never answered her last letter?’ , keep your promise?”’ 

What promise?”’ 
. «Well, proceed.”' “You told me if I elated my history: you would tell: me | Bow 
‘My uncle moved out West, but after, a year) he and my aunt | you chanced to become interested in my affairs,” 
‘were both killed by an explosion,on a, lake boat, and. I was left ‘‘T will in good time. You must wait.” 
alone in the world. ‘* Why wait?” 

‘*] was at that time in the employ of the postmaster of the town = Well, 1 have some matters to investigate; and now listen te 

were, 1. Jived.,, ,Hewas,a defaulter, and, I learned, intended to me: Tally- -ho is trying to get you to engage in a burglary?” 

: , ‘arrange a conspiracy so as to fix the guilt upon me. I fled from ‘Yes, 

’ _, ‘the place and came to New York, and assumed)the name of Browne, ‘* Why does he need your assistance?” 

i, I after awhileto securea position in a banking, house, ‘*] can point out the safe that contains the cash,.and I can 

and I have naam prONnON until now Loccupy a responsible on him other useful information, and, besides, I know for 
L.was. persuaded, by, friends ,one day to.enter a gambling- 1 | reasons he wishes me to become one of the burglars.’’ 
became. fascinated. with,the game,)and soon, lost all .my aan It a <— do I,”’ said the detective. 
was about this time [, met Tally-ho, and.he led me on plage by step, oung man stared in amazement: 
until, now.I am a forger to.a large amount.’ an o not understand.” 

" vor ong emp hoped i in this are vale om name of Browne? , ** 1 wish to catch Tally-ho,’’ 

sé a¢ Ah, see, 9 
if" S93) ‘* It you go in with them I can get all the information as to thelr 

“ae always feared arrest douse the name of Treadwell, siihough mactieannetn . 

1 am as innocent in that matter as a child unborn.”’ ‘§ 2 Bpes y do. not; tell meal.” 
~ {* Youhaye told me the whole truth?’ ey will be compelled to reveal a part of. their plans to you 
have.”’ after you.agree to Lin with: them. Ww you do it?” 
if “if you had the money, could you make good your accounts?” The man. J 
| = <a ht out,”” said the detective. 
ne, the firm would never know you had. used any. of their oe pecaezees ca eee we ae 
= money to square your accounts, 
** Yes; 1 have ‘carried a false balance, but the most superficial not lok ike a tmp” a yoy 
wou defici ' Bill J 

ao aaron: you might be dione a «defor? «Apa when are satisfied that I am really your friend, will 

“I did you enter the scheme?” 

sy Pn you were prepared?” **T will.” 

; ‘** Enough; now you can go -to sleep until morning and shark 
«« What did you mean to dot’? you, Jin a few days I will make a most wonderful revelation to 
oe ye ng, man made no answer. Upo day tol a x oi i” 

** Te on the oliowing incidents we have described, Philip 

Still the nartteapen remained silent. Treadwell went to his business after having agreed to meet - de- 

7 a am your friend; the aoe is mae you need not fear; tell | tective at noon-time. 

At the hour named, our hero met Seine > man. He had; in 
I should have k the meantime, seen Moll, and had permitted her to advance ‘the 

**So I thought. hong ae to me; Twill lend you se money mene ‘latter | w. as passed over to Phil, The man’s 
to make good your defalcation. eyes led with tears. "He extended his hand to the tive, and 

** You will lend me the money?” said: 7 R 

us ‘«T would give my life for you.” 

“« Why should you lend me the money?” ‘** Oh, never mind; I am your friend.” 

“** That is my concern,’ You are indeed my friend.” 

‘**T could never pay you, or, rather, it would take years for: me ** You will never gamble again ?’’ | 
to save the amount.” , ‘* Never!’ i 

** You need not fear about that.”’ ie Grink?” 

‘** But why should you. loan. me. the money?” ‘* Never!” 

“* Never mind, I say ‘* Or kee eep bad company?’’ % 

“) on So tao it ; ** Never!” 

** You not eT” ‘‘ Then you may make good use of yourexperience. Meet me to 

“Twill not.” night at my rooms, and we will ne oe over our plans. Of course, : 

Yes, you will.” you must not let 'Tally-ho know what has occurred.” 

ee I swear I, will not!”’ **T am not altogether a fool!’’ 

+ Boos Soe The detective smiled, and said: 
onechy Sen nanan Pay, pay, it.”’ ** You may not tell him in words, but your manner ny ng 
ow you that you can pay it?” something. , 
ri “Th mT wil oe . Ire 8 il ** Ah! I see.” 

** You come into some mo rom Ireland, your ‘* You must be careful.’’ | 
-ancles has left you money.’ ead **T will,” ; 

** Do you know how much?” The detective left the youth after having given him come éxcel-., 
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lent advice, io proceeded for an interview with the rascal More- 


italien 


‘* Listen to me: you had better take me in if rS have any little 


land. He sauntered into the hotel, and the first man he met was | scheme.’’ 


Moreland. The latter was evidently waiting for our hero. 

‘* Ah! you are here?”’ 

** Yes, sir, 1 am here.”’ 

‘1 wish to see you, Come to my room.’ 

The detective accompanied the man to his room, 

‘* See here,” said Moreland, assuming a stern look, *‘ that will 
not do!”’ 

** What will not do, sir?”’ 

‘1 am no fool.”’ 

‘* No, sir; no one would take you for a f 

. ‘, But te are playing me for one.’ 


of a ” 

** How?” 

** You will please drop your air of innocence.” 

“Mr. Moreland, you will please drop your bullying air. You 

are talking toa gentleman,” 

** I paid you for a service.” 

‘* And I performed it.”’ 

** No, sir!’’ 
** ] was to recover your trunks?’’ 
ee Yes. 9 
4¢ I did. ”? 
** But you did not recover them intact.” 

** Ah, that is another matter. st 
‘“T should say it was.’ 
‘You will remember, sir, the trunks were in the hands of the 
* thief some time.”’ 
‘* How long were they in your hands?’’ 
** IT will not answer a question put in such a tone.” 
** You will answer to.your chief,”’ 
ee “ Ah, you threaten me?”’ 


“Then I have nothing more to say. I will go, and you may 
veport your matter to the chief.’’ 

“Hold! Do not go.” 

‘I do not propose to remain here and be insul 

** Possibly what is missing can be found?’ 

“ roe had better ae the chief.”” — 

**T owe you an apo 7 

“re what you owe.” 

**T do apologize.”’ 

* ent now, what is the matter? Do you desire my aid?” 

46 Oo 

si “ear at yes pay for my services?’’ 


ya What is missing?’’ 

** Some papers.” 

r os, papers only?” 

** What was the nature of the papers?’ 

** It is not necessary to say.’ 

. oes you sure the papers were in the trunk?’ 
‘It’s very strange.”’ 

** What is strange? ; 

* That Way tele Id be missing and everything else all right.’’ 
vf t strange?”’ 


<foeeus ordinary thieves do not care much about papers.” 
s oer were taken from the trunk, ' Can you recover them?” 
46 ma ”? 
** Will you?’.* 
legee oth aclh anacwhse-papere’lamctn t0ek for?*'s 11) 
a to can find out from the thieves if there were any papers."’ 
a¢é may.’ 
** Recover whatever papers there are."’ 
“* But, sir, I have a matter to speak of concerning those trunks, 
I have s peculiar tale to tell.”’ 
Moreland exhibited considerable excitement; and exclaimed: 
‘** What do you mean?” 
“T have a fe ew questions to ask you, and it may be as well to ask 
them before you again threaten to go and see the chief.” 
‘* Ask your questions.”’ 
Moreland’s face was pale. . 
a rae trunks really belong to you?” 


“amt do not beat initials that correspond with r name as 
ig, the books of the hotel.’’ you 
** They belong to my daughter,”’ 
~ — daughter?’’ 
es 


© aoe at roe have a daughter?"’ 
si Where is your daughter, sir?” 


Moreland was trembling as he answered: 
_“* 1 do not know as it concerns you.”’ 





‘CHAPTER XIX. 


Mr. MORELAND,” said the detective, “ there is something very 
gurious about the affair of those trunks,” 

“  “* T wish you would explain just what you mean.”’ 
** IT doubt that you have any right to them.”’ 

** You do?” 

sé ] do. 7 
_ * You are an impudent man.”’ 

’ ** You had better hear my reasons first."’- 
**T care nothing about your reasons.” 


** Sir, what do you mean?” 
"aca Tay be beter a fled than a foe in this matter.” 
oe ! 
** What do you see?”’ 
** You are set to black-mail me.” 
** You had better be sure tener you make such charges.”” 
**T think I can dispense with your services,”’ 
_“* And report me to the chief?” 
‘I will get a man to aid me who is hon 
- aan charge me with dishonesty?”’ 
é o.”’ 
“{Be careful!’’ 
** You can not. black-mail me.”’ 
‘‘ I charge you with having no right to those trunks, and I thinks 
I can put the rightful owner on the track of them.” 
Moreland started, turned pale, and trembled. 
** What do you mean?”? 
“Lam a detective, i 
** So you claim.” 
** Men in my business, as a class, are not fools. 
** You would seem to be one.’ 


a6 How?’ ’ a 

** You are throwing awa Es ap.” 

‘Maybe not. Listen, etective work sometimes cuts both 
ways 


a Will you explain what you mean?” 
‘Yes, Sometimes we see through the little games of our em- 
ployers; sometimes we investigate them a bit.”” > 
You are a bold fellow.”’ 
**] am; and I would advise you to listen to my story.” 
“ This ea it head h girl—or, 
7 mornin at -quarters, when a 
eee a beautifu voane ing Telkp-Loaeht in to report the loss of some 
gage. I had an idea flash across my mind, and I at once drew 
eeie to one side to let her tell me her tale.” 
Moreland’s face became deathly pale. 
- “You oe very pale, sir.” 


43 fiat oes why are you so pale?’’ 
« Proceed with you story.” 
The de detective raphe’, and said: 


sé See what?” 
‘I am getting home on you. Yes, I see you know the young 


Will you please finish your story?” 

**T will. e lady told me her story. She said-she came over 
in the steamer ——. eee a steerage passenger. She 
said, that on the trip she made the acquaintance of a man who 
won her confidence, and she left the steamer with this man;. that 
she went to a hotel in New York with him, and be registered her 
as his daughter; | that during the course of the night he shad her 
suspicions aroused concerning the man, and left the 

Moreland was trembling like an aspen leaf. 
** Why do you tre tremble so, sir? You must recognize some eof the 
incidents of my tale 
will you?” 
“ Certainl . _— ore young 
e, and learned that it was & gone, 
wie teat taken it. She described 
answer to the description of the ones Te recove 
you claim as the property of your daughter.”’ 
Moreland commenced ng to and fro across the room. - He 
was — 
on ae, t was by a lucky accident’ fell on to your‘scheme;” 
said the detective, with the utmost coolness. 

** My scheme!” exclaimed Moreland. 

7 Yes, sir, your scheme.’’ 

“ How dare you?’’ 

** Mr. Moreland, you opened this interview by telling me ey must 
not take you for a I now tell you, do not take me for one.”’ 

‘** What do you suspect?’’ 

‘* That the trunks belong to the young lady, and that sie is not 

t daughter.”’ 

** What did you tell her?’’ 

‘I told her to say nothing to any one, and I would find her 


e "You promised to find her trunks?’’ 


said she went to get her 
t ene could not ascertain 
baggage, and the trunks 
for you, and which 


‘* Do you mean to keep your promise?’’ 

rm That depends.” 

. n what?’’ 
hat you may propose, sir.”” 

+ “You are a smart man. 

** Thank you.” 

e = on prepared to make some money ?”’ 

«¢ am, 

shh large sum ?”’ 

** All I can.”’ 

** The oid lied to you.” 

** Did she? 

. ‘* Yes; but only in part. A portion of her tale is true.” 
‘ 


“* She is the thief. The girl ran away from Ireland with stolen 
Py tens her possesion, 


. Yotsn on the steamer to track her.”’ 
ez fooled her, and won her eonfidieaise™ 
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** Yes, I see.”’ . 

‘** And she gave me the slip.”’ 

‘** You did not have her confidence after all?”’ 
' “She was even smarter than I gave her credit for being.” 

“* Yes, 1 see; and you say she is a thief?” 

§ Ghote, 

** We can catch her nicely.”’ 

* That’s what we must do. I have taken you into my confidence, 
and you must aid me.”’ 

‘*T will, sir, provided everything is all right.” 

Ranleagh meant one thing, the man understood him as meaning 
another, and he said: 

‘“* Everything will be all right. And now will you describe the 
girl’s appearance?”’ 

The detective described Margaret Treadwell’s appearance. 

‘‘ That is the thief. I will catch her yet.”’ 

** Yes, sir, if [am on ta side.’”’ 

“TI intend you shall be. Money is no object to me. And now 
about the contents of the trunks, There are some papers missing.”’ 

** What papers?”’ 

** The papers the girl was paid to steal.’’ 

** Who is the girl?” 

‘She claims to be Margaret Treadwell, Her real name is 
Meagher.’’ 

** She stole the papers?”’ 

‘* Yes; she was governess in a wealthy Irish family, and she was 
employed to steal the papers.”’ 

Z And the papers are not in the trunk?” 


‘** Maybe they were not in it?” 
**T am sure they were.’”’ 
But I do not see what object a thief would have in taking 
em.”’ 

“‘ They may have been taken out and mislaid without any sus- 
picion as to their value.”’ 

‘* That is possible.’’ | 

. ee you five hundred pounds to recover the papers.” 

a6 at Lae 

‘Yes; an ior-tail me when you are to see the girl?” 

** She is to come to see me again,” 

ee When " 

** No time is named.” 

** We will arrange a plan,”’ said Moreland. 





CHAPTER XX. 


')HERE was 8 smile under Ranleagh’s skin, but he did not permit 
it to show in his face. His man had run right into the trap that 
had been so nes laid for him. 

‘* What is your plan?’’ 

- ace aré to see the girl again?” 

+ es."” ’ 

“8 ware you do, arrange a meeting with her.” 

¢ es.”” ; 


** T see. 
“ I will arrange a place where you are to bring her.” 


-“* And you will turn her over to me.”” 
_“* For what purpose?’’ 
7s get possession of her, I will induce her to return to Ireland 
with me.”’ | x 
** Ah! I see, And how much am I to receive for my services?’ 
** You shall be well paid.” in 8 
~ The detective left the hotel after some further talk with More- 
land; and once outside, he indulged his broad smile. He had his 
man dead to rights. . ave 
« Early in the evening he returned and met Moreland. 
= What news?’ demanded the latter. | 
‘**] am on the track of the on an 
Moreland's face expressed his delight. 
** Then you know there were rs?” . 
ae an you had the right idea; the parties did go through the 
nks. | | 
** Ah! I shoei 80. é | 
~“* Phey did not attach any importance to the rs,”’ 
** From whom did you get the information?” 
** The lady friend of the thief.”’ 
- waa I see. And did slie see the papers?” 
oe es.”’ 
** Did she glance at them?” 
se es.”” 


** What were they?’’ “ 

**She says there was—or what she believed’ will, some 
transcriptions of certificates, records of births, and some other 
papers which are called identification papers.”” 

oreland became excited. — . 
me Those are the stolen papers, and we must have them at all haz- 


** We shall have them, sir.’’ 

** You are a jewel!”’ | ‘ 

*“*Eh? That reminds me there was some jewelry in the trunk— 
some old, antique jewelry.” 
_ ** Can it be recovered?” 
* “* Well, it may.” 

* How?” im 3 

** T suppose i sn have to pay the value of the jewelry if we 


get the “— 
5 ] will pay the full value—the intrinsic value—of the jewels.”’ 
ic There was s photograph in the trunk.” } 


= Then come and tell me when you are to meet her.”’ : 


iv. 


“* Yes—of a young man.” 

~ wa we get that?” ‘ teal , 
** Yes, if we succeed in ng any 0 things.” 
‘* We must have them a Poe 

‘“* We will.” 

That same night our hero met Moll, the woman whe had put 


him on the track of Tally-ho. 


“Is everything all right?’’ demanded the woman, 
“IT can not tell yet. Iam to meet the young man.” 


‘* When?” | ~® 
“ Mi de tell exactly; I meet him under cover.”’ 

e¢ "7? 

‘* T will report everything to you to-morrow, Moll.” 

** To-morrow it must be.”’ 

«6 caaiess 

**Tam going away.” 

** Where?” 

‘To Bermuda. The doctor says there is a chance for me." 


‘*T am glad to hear it, and to-morrow I will report."’ 
For reasons of his own, the detective did not wish to tell the full 


facts to Moll. She was a woman, and women are queer creatures 
sometimes; and although Moll had given Tally-ho away, she might 
still seek to save him from running into a trap. 


The detective arranged a meeting with the woman for the next 


day, and walked off. The fact was he had seen Phil Treadwell, 
and had made an arrangement with him, and a few moments after 
his meeting with Moll, under a perfect cover, the detective 


the 


mbling-saloon where he had first met Phil. | 
oung man was engaged in the game. “He was ey to 
ous 


The 
bet 'tecklesely. and in every way acting as he had upon the pre 
night; but his bets were not so heavy. 


ur hero had a up the job, He was working a deep scheme. 
After awhile Tally-ho entered the place. He watched a chance 


to catch Phil's eye, when he passed ‘him a signal. 


of that gam 


rough-looking man was seemingly asleep in his chair. 


thank you for it.”” 
he was, he was not 


Phil ee to be 


reatly anton but at length quit the 
** See here, young feller,” said 
e.’ 


ally-ho, *‘ 1 told you to keep out 


‘*1t was you who first got me into it.”’ 

** Well, I’m tellin’ you to keep out of it now.”’ 

Phil Jed the way over to a remote corner of the room, where a 
‘* How did you get home last night?” 4 
‘* The officer let me go?”’ 

** Who was the fellow who got around there so lively?’’ 

**T don’t know.” 

** Had you ever seen him before?’”’ 

ee No.’ 

‘** He pretended to know you.” 

** Yes, and I’ve my idea.” 

‘* What’s your idea?’ 

‘* He’s a detective.”’ 

a6 h?”’ ; 

‘* I think he is a detective.’’ 

‘* What makes you think so?” 
** Well, it’s my idea.”’ 


‘“* Who was he watching?”’ 


a6 Me.”’ 


“* Yes, | 

“Why would he watch you?™ 8 mee 

‘*] think the firm have had an intimation, and I-think I can 

.** You are mistaken, young feller; that was not a detective, or if 
after you.” isd om Sad 

** Who was he after?”’ 

‘He was on a general lay. 


But now, have zou thought éver 


what I’ve been saying to you these last few days 


‘**T have,” 

** And what’s your verdict?”’ \ 
**T don’t want to go into the scheme.” ’ 
” er don’t want to go into it?’’ 

‘e 0.”? ‘ 

** Why not?” “THOME Y 

‘*I am sure to be ee 7 | 

‘* See here, young feller, you might as well be killed for a sheep 


as a lamb.”’ 


‘* But I am not sure this scheme will help me.’’ 
‘It will help you; it will get you out of your scrape.’’ 
** Suppose it should fail?” ) tas 
“Tt can’t fail.” i | 
** Well, I don’t want to go into it.’’ 

= susie you decision?” 

ee es 39 * € , 


** All right; to-morrow you will go to jail.” © 
** You will not blow on me?” rn m 

“*T will.” 

** Will you not give me a chance?’’ 

** I’ve offered you a chance,” 

‘* Will you give me one more day to consider?’” 
“* Time is money, young fejlow. 

*“‘I must have more to-day.” 
**'No, nét an hour! “You are up to some game.” 
Pe Ao you not give meaday?” ~— 

ee Oo %? j 


“Then, if I must, I will go with you.” _ 


CHAPTER XXI. 
“I THOUGHT you would,” said Tally-ho, as a 


wicked gles 
shone in his eyes, ‘‘ To-morrow night we will carry on an. 
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scheme,”’ he continued; ‘‘ and you | must, come with me now and 
learn just how we mean to operate.”’ 

/ Treadwell appeared to be very much agitated, and he mut- 
tere 

‘*T do not know what will become of me!”’ 

* Oh} yoovare allright. And \now,-let me tell you something: I 
am your friend. The gang did not want you to join in this thing.’’ 

‘* Then let me:retire from it.”’.. 

** But, listen: they were in favor,of, killing you; and, if you had 
mot decided to go in wer us, they would have killed you.’ 

es | aa 

eo Hoaatdie you were on to our racket. i persuaded you to)go in 

‘with us to save your life, and,if you, weaken now it will cost you 
your life Our fellows never spare’ ‘a squealer, ‘They’ d. hang 
rather than let off a man who has once squealed on them. 

The man who had appeared to be asleep in his,chair managed to 
Fily-hos Phil a tip, and the young man left the gambling-saloon with 


Tt was long after \midnight when a young man entered) the 
rooms! of Ranleagh. | The latter.was.at home; he had been feta 

‘* Well, my lad, is all arranged?’ 

** Yes. Itis put oft, however, until the nish after to-morrow.’ 

‘* How many are in the scheme?” 

‘Four besides:myself.”” |) 

i) eet) you gave them all the information they required!’’ 

x be at: everything is Moat ene t 


** What are the pidhs?’ 
J Tam not to get them all complete, as 
mE 
You went slow?”’ 


as arranged, until to-Inorrow 


. They have no suspicion of a give- away?’’ 

** Not the least 

** You are all tight at your office?” 

“Straight as a string, and just in time, as to-morrow wenid 
‘have led to a discovery. There isnot an-error in the book-kee 
accounts, and they are g through all the books...My d ile: 
‘tion would have been vered;, but for you I would have been 3 
dead man now,’ 

‘**T thought you had some such schemes and under all. the cir- 
cumstances you are a lucky man.’ 

“ And were a kind man to loan me-all this money,.”’ 

‘* Phil, did you ever see the woman who is known as Tally-ho’ 8 

te? 


“ Yes, rcreature! One night, when he was mad with liquor, 
the would have killed her if it had not-been for me.”’.... 

‘Do you know, young man, that evil courses always wmec hols 
eS 

0 

‘* And virtue is not always alone its own reward. ae is oft- 
times rewarded, and in your case tly is the fact. ..You made a 
friend of Moll.” 

‘1 know that she was the first one to open my. eyes to the real 
character of Tally- ho. She prevailed upon me to refuse to ge into 
the robbery scheme.”’ 

** She is a dying woman.’ 

“ Yes, I fear she has not ton to live,’” 

“She has become a reforen woman.’’ 

_** 1 amigiad 

** She is seeking to atone for — of her ea} life. : 

** 1 do not-see how she can, in. 

“‘ Let me tell you something: (oll 
have to straighten out your accounts.’ 

young man ited, Sa surprise. 

‘She advanced the Peay he repeated. 

** She did.” 

4 ‘This is strange.” 

** Yes, it is one of those wonderful lite romances we sometimes 
meet with.”’ 

‘* I will never be able to pay her. 

“* Why not?’ 

** She a not sanaiee to receive the mene) 

“She wi oe neyer you fear. 

“* And cn sir, will you tell me about aes, you Rew te 

** Not now; wait until after the robbery.”’ 

“* Do yousmean to let the robbery 

‘*T mean to get the dead wood on them, n.to let them into 

the bank and get to work, and then I will ‘ie n on the whole 
eon and I will have all the necessary evidence to rid New York 
of their presence for a long time.” 

Upon the day following the events we have described, He pagh 
was looking at the morning papers,,.when an advertisement met his 
eye that caused him to utter an an ticineeation of satisfaction, 

The advertisement read as follows: 


“‘ Wanted, by a young lady from Dublin, a position as govern- 
ess in some gentleman. s family. The advertiser is well edu ented, 
ag cae more desirous of home than wages, 

this o 


“‘ Well, I’ve got/her!’’ exclaimed our hero, and at once he went 
aut. He called on a merchant friend who lived ina fine up-town 
residence, and made certain arrangements with him, and then an 
answer was dropped at the Boren office 
gree same evening Phil met ho, all the arrangements tor 
rye Mi were disclosed, and later on all the facts were opened 

‘up oe Ra 


Again ro eae man asked for information concerning his own 


ot aa: oe now, Pt i1,”? 


the money I let you 


** Something may happen.’’ 

** What ox Sacnek tr 

Tie ee be Like 

“Tf anything pPpens to me, lene m € arrangements as, far as 

ou are concerned. If anything happens fey range just as well 
nothing were revealed.”’ 

Upon the following day our hero went up-town to his > 8 
house. He was got up,as an elderly gentleman of very respectable 
appearance. The servants of the house had.,been. properly: in- 
structed as to how they were to act under certain circumstances, 

An hour passed. after the detective’s. entrance into the poste, 
when there came a ring at the door-bell, and a veiled lady asked: 

‘Is Mr. Case at home?”’ 

“* He is, miss.”’ 

Can I see him?’’ 

‘* Walk in.” 

The lady was shown into the parlor and. a. few moments later 
our hero, as the respectable-look elderly gentleman, entered the 


room. 

** You are Mr. Case?” 

** That is my name.’ 

**] am the advertiser for a position as governess, 

** Ah, yes!, And what is your name?’ 

- ttre Taylor.” 

‘** Are ree from Dublin, Miss Taylor?” 

** Yes, sir.’ 

“ How long have you been in America?’’ 

** Not long, sir; but I am. full ble,”” 

** You are well up in the English ih branches 

** ‘Yes, sir.’ 

i Can = teach French?’ 

** And music?” 

us kon i dip ° 

** And diplomacy?”’ 

The girl hesitated. 

‘**T do. not understand you, sir.’’ 

The gentleman a , and said: | 

‘I will e tis. not an. American custom for ladies te 
ai their ve ies down when seeking for a position.’’ 

4, he lady raised her veil and disclosed the face of Margaret Tread- 

we 


—_—__-—-- 


‘CHAPTER XXII. 


Att the features of the ree ag Re ome were removed, and Mar- 
garet. appeared as a remarkably e Irish lady—and seme of 
latter are ¢ beautiful. 
‘“* Have you the e proper recommendations, Miss Taylor?” 
‘**T have not, sir.’’ 
‘** Have you no recommendations?” 
a can only ask you, sir, to communicate with friends in Ire- 


— gentleman appeared to betray considerable suspicion, and 


sai 
‘You will find it difficult to secure a position under such clr 


cumstances.’ 
** Yes, sir, 1 fear I will.”’ 
** Did you brin - letters with you?’’ 


‘“* I unfortunate Bae ost my baggage, - = 


igen lost. your 


“6 How. was that?’, 
“ I can not explain now, sir.”” 


i eo, Say ya name is Taylor?’ 
3 garet Taylor?” 


sé Yes , Sir. - 

The gitlheld a. handkerchief in her hands; ae the 4 ai ca 
Ranleagh made a certain discovery. 

"2 fea you are as me, miss,’’ 

The girl yebomin and 

olf ds veil not trouble you further, sir; I see that my lack of 
tion is a barrier to my employment.”’ 

- wade not go, miss. But see here!’’ 

The detective deftly snatched. the. girl’s handkerchief f her 
— fixed his eyes on the name, The girl mint tones es 
trem ; 

‘““M. T.,”’ said the detective, and, added: ‘* : Treadwell.” 

He then fixed his eyes on the girl, and said in a severe tone: 

‘* You are deceiving me.’ 

‘*T will go, sir.”’ 

‘** No, you > shal a E Fanos Treadwell. 
name, ‘m n ou are.’ 

we irl. trembled Lo an ps feat. 

etective contin 

‘ T am connected with the police uaa bolle: and & | 
named. Moreland has reported the loss of a young 
Treadwell.” 

‘* Sir, is it possible?”’ 

5 Yes, miss; we must inquire into this.” 

** Oh, ‘sir, I am not the party.”’ 

“Then why are you so anxious to hasten away?” 

‘* ] have other calls to make,”’ 

‘* Miss Treadwell, you must excuse me, but I must trouble on 
to tell you the truth: the man Moreland has claimed. that 
Treadwell is a thief,”’ 

a thief, sir?” 

66 es,”” 

Tt is false!” 
‘‘ Let me tell you what he claims. He says you were @ governess 


a ee 


“PUL! 


named 


"7 


Fy ee 


TF 
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in a family in Ireland, and that you ran away, stealin @ Will and 
certain other important family papers; that you were bribed to do 


** Sir, the story is falsé, or he alludes to some other person.” 

**T am sorry, miss, but appe pearances are against’ you. Yes, you 
‘came here ag an applicant for the position of governess, and you 
ame under an assumed name.’ 

‘* Ohi, What shall I do?’’ moaned the girl. 

“Twill tell you what to do.”’ 

‘Please do, sir.” 

‘* Gonféss the wliole truth to me, rw 

“*T have nothing to confess?”’ ° 

” Nothiag” nothing to confess?’’ 

** Not 

**Is aie man ’s story true?”’ 

** It is false 

‘Well, I will admit that I ‘know ‘some facts about Margaret 
Treadwell.” 

** What do you know, sir?’”’ 

‘‘ She came over in the steamer ——, and this man Moreland was 


on 

The girl’s face depicted her surprise. 

‘“‘ There was also a detective on board who was really the irl’s 
friend. He pointed owt to het ‘an enemy, and ithmediately ter- 
‘ward she disappeared.”” ° 

The girl fixed her eyes on the speaker. 

‘* Who are you, sir?”’ 

The detective removed his wig and stood revealed as the man she 
hhad met on the steamer. 

The girl uttered a low ery of alarm. | 

‘* Miss Treadwell, you’ need ‘not be alarmed. I-was your friend 
on the steamer. I am your friend now, Indeed, if you really 
desire to find a position as governess, I can furnish you the neces- 
sary credentials.’’ 

Sir, what does all this mean?”’ | 

You would like to have me tell you?”’ 

“* Indeed, sir, I would.’ 

‘The girl was deeply agitated. 

‘I will tell you what it all means on one condition; you must 
tell me why you left me On the steamer.’ 

‘* Are you, sir, really my friend?” 

“I can furnish you the best evidence of my friendship in bod 
time.”’ 

** Ts it true what you told me of this man inet 

‘* Yes; he has char red that you are a thief.”’ 

_ ‘Do oo. believe his stury?”’ 


ey will explain, sir, how I canie to hide ee from you.” 
** Please do, ‘a8 it'was the only titne in my life I was so nicely 
done for. How you evaded me T°¢an not tell.’’ 
“‘ The mystery can be easily explained.”’ 
ore shenid like to hear the explanation.”’ 
“* The story I told you on the ae sir, ‘was true.”’ 
Ligdheteen inaranraoeahaed mer.”’ | 
IY, ‘sit: 1 did'and Twill tell you ‘he witslé truth now.” \s 
“Tell me how you evaded me.’ JOY 
“* You remember the man who followed me?’’ 
Eee. 
" een remember he disappeared?” | a 
*‘] will tell you, sir. I know néw what I) did not: hriow then. 
Moreland and the decrepit ol | man are one and the same 
‘* Yes, il know that. ad ‘you may you did not know it on the 


steamer 

“No, sir; but after yo u had spoken to me, a gentleman came to 
me and. asked me if 1 a who you. were, ‘He was’an Irishman, 
‘ahd appeared ‘to be a \id -you were 'an American 
Government officer, an rv told me, no; you were a well-known 
Lrish.-eriminal; and~he ‘said: he: would’ 
Véadsel to. tove his statement. Yoa ‘know 

the atatemnen | 


t. o* 
=e And you were convinced?” | x 
“I permitted m myopths ‘to bet 
reason to believe that you meant me 


‘reason for believ- 


he offered to shield 


me, The steward and other officers on the —— assured me of. 


the gentleman’s rar i gio and I is proposition to 
put myself under ae ‘oD had cea! on’ board the 
vessel, and I changed my nee and left the vessel with the 
gentleman when ‘the Government boat met the steamer.”’ 

** It was well managed.” 

** Yes, ao a got away sat 

*« When di d'you'come to s 
«| ““ When'we' reached the 7 

** Did you know he was your enemy?” 

“No; but 1 feared, sir, that he meant me harm.’’ 

‘The girl blushed as he spoke, and the detective discerned that she 
had not discovered, after all, the true character of Moreland. ' 


CHAPTER XXIII. 


** Miss TREADWELL, I have-a revelation to make to you. q know 


your whole history. 
| : tao do, sir?’’ T esgeba tenn the girl, in surprise. 


Who revealed it, sir?”’ 
«7 will explain’ later on. Ananow 
ee as to the real ca ere | of Mr. "Moreland? 
*s face 
a can you mean, sir?” 
“* Did it ever strike you that he was trating poueadiet he was 


oh thd man?” 


«the «steward of the 


The gentleman to told sae tit lie had 


r tell me: have you any sus- 
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ae s 


ba a foe—that he entered that ship ‘because you — on 
ard of it?’’ 
* “* Yes, sir; such a suspicion has entered my mind; for, as Lhave 
totimnated. I have since come to suspect that the old man’whom 
you pointed out as a foe, and Mr. Moreland, are one and ‘ioe 
same.’ 
Babm You have no proofs of the fact?” bal 
"Noy sir?) 
“Tt is one a suspicion?”’ 
é 8 r.”’ 
‘* The suspicion is correct?” |! | 
~** And who is he, sir?’”” | 
“He is, I think, an emissary of Francis Browne.” 
“The rl uttered aiery.) > 
— at do ro ra raed Bost of Francis browne , 
~ “ T know of him; Ite ow rw. e history.” 
“ Sir, did you steal my dayeabet? bie 
“ No, I did not.’’ 
: Then sey a ms to learn - the facts?’’ 
** Moreland obtaine of your 
“*T suspected he did. “Dewey “4 Tet os 
“Then why did you not claim it?’’ 
‘I was waiting for a chance to arrange some plan.’ 
Our hero told the girl the story of the baggage, and she was 


a ' 

Now you see,”” esid Ranleagh, “Tam ycur friend: ” 

‘* You are indeed my friend. And you have the pony and all my 
papers?’’ 

“*T have.” di 

“Oh, sir, what a risk I ran‘in doubting you!’”? >’ 

“$ Certainly you did... I believe Moreland would have taken sie 
life as soon as opportunity offered,”’ 

*“* Oh, whut shall Ido? He will yet find me and murder mei”’ 

“You need have no fear, ake’ ¢ More now. I will manage your 
case for you, and I will make of land a witness in quae be- 


“Never, sir, if he is in the employ of Francis Browne.”? . 

‘You leave that matter to me’ -Ivhave managed Worse men 
than Moreland; and now let me tell you of ascheme,’’ 
oe detective related all his subsequent deals with Moreland, and 


** You see, I am under contract to deliver to him the will and 


yourself.”’ 
*“And will you keep your contract?” the girl asked, innocently. 


’ The detective laighed, and answered: 


** Yes, I will, wit your assistance and connivance, 5 

With my assistance?”? 

eé Yes. %? 

** 1 do notunderstand.”’ 

The detective explained his plans. 

: rom are Sanne da yc sir,”’ i ie 

“I wish ‘to iget: man in my will igain. evidence 
which will be useful to WA and your brother.” « 

‘* My poor brother, sir, Ihave given up all ides of ever sing 


* You have? Well, I have not. Indeed, I _ already ¢ om ‘his 
trac 

** ‘You are on my brother's track?’ 

** Yes.”” 

** How can that be?’’ 

** Well, I am.”’ 

‘** You would not know him."’ 


OP tle was in‘the trunk” ob 
outa ‘ye 


i Hoe it is.’’ 

“Oh, sir, lam so glad! And reall think he livest® 8 
“1 know the original of that a you really y ', 
S “ You do, sir?’ i 


ie. cick beseiee Baa ly agitated, a’ 
“Tet me tell you T heard the fact from Moreland.” won t** if 
** Does Moreland know my brother ogy | {mY © 
‘“‘ Yes; he has seen your r-brother.”” aie 7 
= Then m my brother is doomed.” 
** Not | 
«Pad eran will kill him,” z 
** Not while Iam around; “You nedd have no fey I tall you. 
I have Moreland in my grip, and when I get &@ man in my grip, it’s 
bad for him when I squeeze.”’ b | 
** Why did you arrange this plan to capture me?” Margaret 


“T will tell you; I feared to give you a chance to'slip me 
as you did on the steamer. And now; where are you staying? 
‘“ I am stopping at a boarding-house.”’ 
**] wish to give you @ wphte of advice. I think now you will 
act me a adv ce.”’ 
Ww 


“ Return to our roaring house, and do not leave it unt you 


receive 
" But, sir, all my drafts were in ay tramk: < 
“You forget that all your drafts are in my possession; you are 
ime te oo all i I —_ position, 
7 ut a sm oe bana .. mone must a 
and with your assistance I % 
The detective laughed, and aaa 


‘You need have no fear. You fo again that I told I 
was on the track of your brother, and dred teat Ba he need not fear et 


land. I will accompa ou to your aeciprge -house.”’ 
The girl ap peg, Bebe ot fuaed: » 
“One ward speed ‘t you ma stil > yess me, say #0.” 
** No, sir; I do not.”’ d 


j 


or 
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i ou must act absolutely under my advice." 


~» **] can tell 
terview with 


er?” 

ou nothing now; not until after we have had an in- 
oreland.’’ 
. .‘ Do you propose for me to meet him?” 

‘Ido, I like a joke, and I propose to play a practical joke on 
that man. Indeed, in his presence I pro to put you in posses- 
sion of your property. I propose he shal then dont to you how 
he stole your trunk, and we will have him.’’ 

**1 see your plan.” 

** Yes, and I will carry my plan through; never fear but I will.” 

“The detective reassuumed his disguise and started with the girl 
to her boarding-house. On the way he made arrangements for com- 
municating with her, and also instructed her how she was to act 
under certain contingencies, 

Having reached her home, he bid her -bye, and proceeded 
to mnt rogue Moreland. He. found latter waiting for him 
as usua 
** What luck?”’ demanded Moreland. 

‘* Well, sir, I’ve seen the girl again.’’ 

** You have seen her?”’ 

*¢ Yes, sir.”’ 

“ And ave have arranged to deliver her into my hands?’’ 


“ But But wil you not tell me about my bro 


ee 


land listened with a ch 
‘when the detective had con 


+ “ The girl, 


ou are a jewel! And how about the papers that were 
* ‘acon trunk?’ 
‘« shall recover them.”’ 
‘You are sure of recovering them?” 
‘*I am; and here is the proof. I have had this returned.’’ 
The detective handed over the photo ae nt Roe Treadwell. 
** But it’s the papers I want,’’ said Moreland 


CHAPTER XXIV. 


*¢ You will have the papers in good time, sir,’’ said Ranleagh. 
** And how about he rl?”’ 

** Well, she tells a strange story.’’ 

‘* Ah! what does she say?”’ 

* She says you are a secret assassin.’’ 

‘* What nonsense!”’ 

‘* She tells a strange story indeed.’’ 

‘* What story did she tell you?’’ 

The detective related the tale he had read from the diary. More- 
ng — of countenance, an 
uded, he sai 

** Do you believe that tale?’ 

‘* It is not for me to say.” 

** It is not for you to say?” 

‘* No, sir.”’ 

“ niente not?” 
“* Because 1 am in your employ; but I’ve news for you.” 

‘* What news?” 
I think, has found a powerful friend.”’ 
“A friend?” 


9% Yes.” t ‘ 


aa Who? 9 
** A detective who believes her story.” 
** What is his name?”’ 
** Ranleagh.”’ 
Moreland gave a start. 
** Has she met that nee 
** Yes; do you know him | 
** 1 do; he is a villain. He is really abetting: the girl.’’ 
** Ah, that’ : the case, eh?” 
** Yes)" 
** Well, “all have to say. is that he is a dangerous man.”’ 
** How dangerous?” 
** Well, when he gets into a thing he goes ue ahead!" 
‘But he is a 
** | never heard 
** You know him?” 
** 1 know his general reputation on the force.” 
Pg believes the girl's story?” 
es,’ 
‘* And what is he going to do?” 


-* He has set out to fin her baggage.” 


'** He can’t do that.” 
‘I don’t know; the girl suspects he y 


** She suspects 1 me?’ 
es,’ 
<%* Of what?” 


- 


** Of haying stolen her baggage.” 
** Nonsense!”’ 
“* Bhe has pers your description to Ranleagh, anPoi has told him 


where you are 8 


ping.” 
The man paar pale, and said: ‘ 
-“* He has not been here.’’. . 
‘* He is piping you, probably. He will find the baggage in your 
possession and then you will go to jail.”’ 
-“ But a is a thief.”’ 
‘You had no right to get her baggage, all the same. i 
‘* What would you advise?’’ 
‘1 would advise that you remove the © baggage; itis of no value 


_% 
mee, 


or Better let me take it away?’’ 
** Do so 


“T will, as I think it is the safest mee: 
“* And now, how about the girl?” » 
“Well, what do you propose?’’ 


\ 
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‘< 1 wigh-her. in.zny, possession.’”" 

** Do you think it e safe for us to trap her when she has a friend 
like Ranleagh?’’ 

‘* Let me once get her in my possession, and with your permission 

I'll see that I keep her safe.” 

‘* Remember, you have the detective watching you.’’ 

** You do your part and I will arrange about that.’’ 

A carriage was called and our hero removed the baggage. He 


| had reasons for desiring oe t the baggage in his on. 


Later on Ranleagh met Philip. was the night when the 
robbery was to take place. Phil was at the detective’s house, He 
was excited and nervous. Having regained his honor, he lost the 
coolness that had distinguished him when our hero first met him. 

** Well, my 1K are you ready for to-night’ s adventure?’’ 

, Lam; bu os I feel very sad.”’ 

‘J domin to-night will finish me.’’ 

‘* Eh, finish you?’ 

“¢ Yes; those fellows will keep watch on me, and the moment 
trouble comes I go down 

‘* My dear boy, you need not have the least fear. I do not do 
business that way.’ 

** I think they suspect me.’ 

‘“‘ Eh, that is bad. What oe you think so?’’ 

“The ey have been piping the place all day.”’ 

‘Oh, that’s in the way of business. No, no, you need have no 

‘.’ 


‘*T have, all the same.”’ 

“It will be all right. And nowI have a few words to say to you. 
I understand you think your sister is dead?”’ 

The youth exhibited great excitement, and said: 

‘* What are you to reveal?”’ 

i Pp onsayt eep perfectly cool.’’ 

** Your sister lives.”’ 

sé Li 

ae Yes. 39 

3 You are sure?”’ 

‘On what do you found your Sangeet 

‘* She has communicated with m 

f ‘‘ Communicated with you?”’ 


os My sister?” 

jt nates 

‘* For what pu de 

** She is ouckian her brother.”’ 

“* And why have I not heard from her all these years?’’ - 

‘‘I think you are both under obligations to an enemy. Your 
letters, I believe, were intercepted.”’ 

“And she lives?” 

“Te” 

** You are sure it is my sister?’’ 

** ‘You once asked me how I came to know so much 
affairs. Does not the fact that 1 do know so much prove 
your sister?”’ 

** And where is she?”’ 

‘* She has started for America.” 

* eee has started for America?’ 

€s8 
** And does she know I live?”’ 
**-¥ea;"’ 


‘* Will you tell me how roe came to > identify me?’’ 
**T had your photograph, and _ the first moment 
I saw you. 
is is wonderful!’’ 
‘* I have more wonderful news for you. Both your uncles are 


‘‘ Both my uncles are dead?”’ 

“* Yes; and you are the heir to the Treadwell estate. No one 
stands between you and its possession; so you see Moll's chances 
for bein a are a good, after all, 

affair 


ef your 
ta 


‘*7 will not en to-night. ”, 
** Oh, yes, you will.” 
aa No, can not,”’ ; 


‘You will to oblige me?’’ . 

** You will not mats me to do it under the circumstances,’’ 

‘‘ | knew all the circumstances when I did ask you to doit, I 
have been a good friend to you. Where would you have been but 


for me?” 


‘‘Say no more. I will do as you direct."’ 

‘* Yes; and remember what I say. Further, 1 repeat, no harm 
will come to you, and you will atone for all your weakness by 
aidin me to capture these men.”’ 

ill I not be compromised ?’’ 

‘‘No; I have talked the whole matter over with the district 
attorney and chief of lice. oe 

‘«1 am at your service,’ 

ot and you must not flinch. You will do justice a great 
service 





CHAPTER XXV. 


THAT same nigbt Ri Phil Treadwell went down and met Tally-ho. 
The gang were in the low resort and were in a jolly mood. 


their plans were complete, and they calculated upon g out 
4 cw scheme which would result in the securing ee 


bood 
Phil joined them, and Tally-ho called him to one side, and said: 
‘“You’re dead set to £0 in with us?’’ 
‘‘ You have compelled me to join you.” 


a 


bt 
F 
, 
; 
f 
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Well, young fellow, I’ve something to tell you. I've received 
word that you’ve been very busy with a stranger lately.” 

** Who told you?” 

‘¢ Never mind who told me. Is it true?”’ 

“‘ Yes, it is true.” 

«Who was the man?” 
 <* A lawyer.” 

ph lawyer?” repeated Tally-ho. 

.e es ,? 


*« What business have you with a lawyer?” 

‘‘T am a witness in a will case.” 

«* You are a witness?”’ | 

** 'Yes.”” 

‘‘ Well, just listen to me. You may be telling me the truth, or 

ou may'be lying. If you are lying, so much the worse for you, 
Yor if anythin wrong to-night, you’ll never testify in any will 
case. e’ll Eater you so quick your light will go out as though 
you were struck by apoplexy!” 

«« Why should I be held responsible if anything goes wrong?’”’ 

‘‘ You’re not one of the gang, that’s why. And now listen: if 
‘we are sent up, there'll be enough of the ‘skids ’ left to settle your 
case. Bad luck to us to-night is your doom under any circum- 
stances.”’ ; $ 

‘¢] can not help it,’ I did not go into this thing willingly, and I 
am willing to draw out now.”’ 

‘¢ You are willing to draw out now?”’ 

Te 

A smile played over Tally-ho’s face. - 

‘‘Do you want to draw out?” 

** I do.” 

/** And you will?” 
‘* Gladly, if you will consent.”’ 


“Well, lad, 1 don’t consent. We need you to-night, and if we | 
t 


don’t get the boodle, you are a dead man; t’s all there is about 
3°" i 

««Tt’s an unfair position to place mein. I will not join you.” 

” a won't join us?”’ 

“*No.”’ | 

Tally-ho drew a pistol from his pocket, deliberately cocked it, 
and ant 
‘* Say that again?”’ 

There was no mistaking his intent. 

‘*-You compel me to join you?’ 

‘* Yes.”’ < 

‘‘ And hold me responsible for the success of your scheme?’’ 

‘« If we fail you die.”’ 

‘* All right; I will have to take my chances,”’ : 

‘There are no chances to take if you do your duty. Our plans 
are complete.”’ 

‘* At what hour will you visit the bank?’’ 

‘‘ Between three and four o’clock. We will go there singly. I 
will go first and you will join me, and then the others will come 
on after you andl arein. And now, you are sure about the night- 
watchman?’ | 

‘The regular watchman told me he would not be on duty to- 
night.” , 

% Eh?"’ ejaculated. Tally-ho. 

‘‘The regular watchman told tne he would not be on duty.”” 

A gleam of suspicion shone in Tally-ho’s eyes. —~ 

“ a told you he would not be on duty?” 

ac es.”’ . , 

** How did he come to tell you that?”’ 

‘*] don’t know.’’- 

«‘ Did he say why he would not be on duty?”’ 

** Yes; he said he was going to a wedding.” 

‘* All right, we understand each other. Remember, if we win, 
you’re all right; if we fail, you’re a doomed man!” 

' ‘Tally-ho proceeded and opened up more of his plans to Phil, and 
rae ye passed until one o’clock, when Tally-ho called Phil aside, 
and said: 

“Tam going now. I will meet you at the corner of —— Street; 
be there exactly attwo. If you fail, I'll think you’re going back 


us. 
**T'll be there if I can." 
‘Tf you can?” 
ron 
** What will stop you?” 
**T do not know.’ 
‘* Why do you say if you.can?”’ 
**] may drop dead.”’ 
“ You will if ron are not there. Good-night for a little while, 
af You be there !”’ 
While Phil was in rata with eee and his pals, Ran- 
h was hovering around. He was standing on a corner near the 
rendezvous, when a woman came along and touched his arm. 
** Come with me,”’ she vee: ; 
The detective recognized Moll 
**Halloo! I thought you were on the sea?’ 
‘* No; I am not going until the next steamer.”’ 
‘* What made you stay over?” 
‘* T'll tell you some other time, Come with me. 
‘ —_ detective walked’a few steps down the street, and came to a 
alt, . 
‘* What are you doing here, Ranleagh?’’ 
“I'm on a lay.” 
“ Do you know that young fellow Brownie is going to work with 
the gang to-night?” 
“* Do you know it?’ 
s< Yes.”’ 
‘* Well?” ; 


**T know your game.” 





smears 
wa i that is why you stayed over?’’ 
sé es.’”’ 

‘* What is my game?” 


* «You mean to arrest Tally-ho to-night.” 


The detective made no answer. 

saat know what you mean to do; no need to admit it, as I am 
D Fe ; . 

‘* You are willing?” 

‘Yes. If I meant to give the thing away, don’t you knew I 
would have done it before this?’’ 

‘¢ Well, what is on your mind?” 

** That boy.”’ 

**« What of him?”’ 

“‘ You’re letting him act as a decoy.”’ 

‘* How do you know?” 

‘* I’ve put certain facts together.”’ 

‘“¢ Well, what of it?’’ 

-** He must not do it.” 

‘* Why not?’ 

‘‘ There is a scheme to murder him.’’ 

‘* How do you know?”’ 

‘* I’ve got it straight.’’ 

**T’ll take care of him.” 

* You know of the scheme?”’ 

**T suspect it.’’ | 

‘* What are your plgns?’’ | 

‘No harm will come to the lad,” 

? ido a Soke ke mistak such subjects.”” 

“ not generally make mistakes on su 

o Are you running this thing alone?” =» 

You will be beat if you do.’’ 

** What makes you think so?”’ 

‘‘'The Men mean murder. They’re in a desperate condition,” 

Ranleagh laid his hand on Moll's arm, and said: 3 

‘*‘Have no fear, Go home, and to-morrow we will have some 
prange cove for you.”’ Ca 

* leagh,; one word: do not spare Tally-ho on my account.’ 

** You have turned against him?’’ 

‘* No; but 1 would not raise my hand to save him. He is one of 
the meanest and most heartless villains in New York,’’ 

‘** You're right, Moll, and he is well out of the way, and he will 
be. Now go; business commences. I see.some one coming who 
brings me news. I’ve big work on hand to-night.’’ 





CHAPTER XXVL 


MOLL walked away, and a few moments later our hero was joined 
mY Doss tage on to-night?’ demanded Ranleagh. 

‘* Does the go on to-night?” 

** Yes; everything is settled.” 

P) You were W 

“* You did not scare?” 

** 1 did not.” 

Phil imparted to the detective all the plans, and disa 

At the hour named young Treadwell met Tally-ho. | 

** Aha, you are on hand!’’ 

** 1 am here.” 

** You are late.”” 

The men were standing where they could see the face of the 


‘City Hall clock. 


Tay. yprowea hi self t be quite a philosopher by rking 
ally-ho pr mself to be quite a r by rema : 
" A chtipiracy that would destroy a State could be hatched 
five minutes.”’ 

Phil made no remark, but he saw that it was necessary for him 
to be on his guard, as he was suspected, and the men might take 
advantage of the first indication of treachery to lay him out. 

‘* Come with me,”’ said Tally-ho. 

The two men p ed down the street and = before a 
— building which was surrounded on every by loftier 
tices. ; 

Tally-ho listened a moment, and then said, in a low tone: 

‘* | hear a step.”’ 
oa eyes, shining in contrast to his pale face, were fixed upon 

** It may be the patrolmap.’”’ 

‘** No; at this hour he should be around on —— Street. If he is 
here, he has a point. Come.”’ 

The two men walked, down the street, and a few moments 
when a policeman came sauntering along. The officer, singularl 
enough, stopped before the very store where Phil and Tally- hed 
petally ho ees ped the youth said 

y-ho gras outh’s arm, : 

** Do you see that?” . ~ 

Phil was cool, and answered: 

‘* Yes, I do.”’ 

** What does it mean?’ 

** 1 do not know.’’ 

Tally-ho’s face was pale, his eyes glittered, and his voice was 
ote hares ome tot foe’ Wir <ATbd” ‘nde; ak guage 

** We have gone too far to be ‘ ’ now. t on & lay. 
He’s had a tip.” 7m sy 

Phil did not speak. 

““ Something must be done,’’ continued Tally-ho. 

<= —— aon cits con aur building. ae sh 

* Brown ott y-ho, e sa on ; or you 

‘* What am I to do?” | | finale ates 


ew 
7 5 
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Tally-ho drew from his pocket a long, glittering blade. 
*“ Go = there and engage that cop in conversation, and when a 
chance offe 
set back now; we’ve pot things too fine for success.’’ , 
Phil’s blood ran cold. A terrible alternative was presented, » 


‘*-You go and drop him, or J will drop you!” came. the ‘fierce 


declaration. 
oon tldid not agree to become a murderer.’’ 
** Don’t give me any slack! Go! down the cop!” 


At that moment the policeman moved away. | Tally-ho stood | 


‘watching him ‘a moment, and then said: 

‘* We will wait and see if he comes back.’’. . 

Phil earnestly prayed that the officer would not return. 

Some moments passed, and the two men again appeared in front 
of the little house. All was still, and Tally-ho stood listening and 
watching. Suddenly the side door of the building was opened on 
acrack. Tally-ho uttered a low signal and the door opened,’ 

‘* Come,’ he said, quickly, and he darted within the door, fol- 
lowed by Phil. Once inside, Tally-ho asked: » “| 

< is i esi all right?”’ 

‘* Everything is all right,’’ came the answer. 

‘* How many are here?” 5)’ | | 

‘* You are the first arrival.” 

‘* There was a cop outside.”’ 

** Yes; I saw him.”’ 

‘** Do you think he’s got a tip?’ 


, 


“No; he always comes to a halt right out there; it’s his stop- | 


ping-place. He is the fellow I call Old Method,,. He stops at just 
such places and walks at just such a pace,’’ arias 
‘Then you think it’s all right?” 
‘* Certainly, it’s all right,” | jolt G 
‘* How’s the aperture?” | 
_ “* We’ve got a dead open and shut for getting next door.”’. 
pil oi you been through to explore?’’. 
“4 es.”’ : 
Pe dca everything is clear?’’ | : 
4é es,”’ “ee 
esi ae watchman on duty?” | 
ee Oo » 


‘You had that point down right, young feller, I see,’’ said 
Tally-ho, addressing Phil. | r" 
| rays oe no eee a = —— mes very ek 
able. e knew his peril; if anything 's pen to Ranleag 
his friend; his chances were hor aiden : 
Half an hour passed, and there came.a signal outside. 

The man who had admitted Phil and Tally-ho sprung to the door 
and opened it, and a moment later another of the gang entered. 

A short time passed, and there came another signal, and another 
of she gant was admitted. And 80, in time, all hands were 

‘‘ Now, boys,” said Tally-ho, ‘‘ we’re ready for’ business, . This 
is a good night for us; we're in luck. Follow me,”’ 

The men descended to the cellar. Dark-lanterns were, produced, 
and an opening was disclosed leading from one. cellar into the ad- 
joining one. The foundations of the two houses had been bored 
through. One after another of the men crawled through until all 
were in the cellar of the building that was to be plundered, Slowly 
they, ascended the stairs, Indian file; to the counting-room. | 

hil Scccn ab e them, but.his heart) was in his throat. He ex- 
ted every instant that Ranleagh would disclose himself; that a 

fight would commence,and then it would be time for him to.look out. 
Indeed, he considered himself a doomed man. He did not see how 
‘by any possibility he could escape, as upon the instant that treach- 
ery was discovered the men would dispatch him. They were 
sworn to do so. 


. Once in the, counting-room, the. gang deliberately set to work. | 


‘There, were several safes: in, the office, and,Tally-ho called to Phil: 
‘Here you are, Brownie, old man! Now, where do we com- 
mence? Which safe contains the boodle?’’) , | 
/ Phil hesitated.) | x) as | 7 
‘* Lookiout;isonny; don’t weaken now. Which is the safe that’s 
got the boodle? ’ dey ts 
Still Phil hesitated. 
~i** Will you speak or die? 
**T’m thinking.” 
** Thinkingabout that??’ ) ) 
‘* Trying to remember which safe has the boodle.”’ 
Phil was, really-seeking to, gain \time.,.He did not understand 
Ranleagh’s plans, and thought that he was not on hand. 


** Come, come, old man; think quick, or I'll bleed you!’’ came | 


the command. ~ In 





CHAPTER XXVIL 


‘Putt said coolly in answer to Tally-ho’s threat:) | 

‘* You wouldn’t have me point out the wrong safe?’’ 

‘* No; but we’re losing ‘time; and if we are\to get along without 
your help, we will,”’ and as the villain spoke’ he clapped, his hand 
on the butt of a pistol. ‘hatks 

Phil did not know what to do. : 

“ That’s all we brought you along for, young fellow.”’ 

Phil had delayed as long as he could, and pointed to a certain safe. 

** The moneyis there.’’ > | 

‘* You are sure?” 

**7 am sure.’’, Tw ee ' ort ay? 

' Good enough; boys, let’s bore for the boodle; ‘we’re inJuck.” 

Phil stood to one side as the men dumped their tools on the floor, 
and the mechanics of ‘the gang set to picking out the particular 
tools for their purpose: . T 


Tally-ho appeared to. be:only: a director, and. his eyes, as Phil 


were constantly fixed on 


rs, drive this knife. through his, heart. We can not be | 





. The men commenced drilling the safe. .Their work had pro- 
ceeded along pretty well, when suddenly there came a most t 
and startling interruption. A noise was heard other than that 
made by the tools of the burglars.) ' 

‘* Hark, boys! what’s that?’’ oF ein Tally-ho, | 

The men all listened, and a thrilling picture was presented at that. 


| moment, and could a photographer have caught them. as they as- 


sumed their different attitudes, he would have pursued a fine study. 

‘* Douse your glim, boys!’’ said Tally-ho. v 

The men were in darkness, and Phil took the opportunity to steal 
away from their near vicinity. 

A moment passed and all was still. | 

‘A false scare, 1 reckon, boys,”” whispered Tally-ho. ‘‘ Turn 
on your lights and get to work.’ : ) 

‘he lights were turned on, and Tally-ho looked around. 

He could not see Phil... | 4) 

‘* Halloo!’’ he muttered between his teeth, ‘‘ where is he?’’ 

‘* Brownie!”’ he called in a low tone. | 

There came no answer, - 


How Phil came to refuse to answer will be explained later. 

‘** Hold on, boys! 1 don’t like this,”’ . 

At that moment there came a voice, saying: 

** Yes, hold on, boys!”’ 

In an instant the men were all on their feet, and each man drew 
@ Weapon. 

At that moment there came’a voice again: 

‘‘Put up your guns, boys; you’re all covered!"’ 

The men stood with glaring eyes and bated breath, and an instant. 


| later Ranleagh stepped forward. 


‘* Good-morning, Tally-ho,’’ he said. 

When the detective spoke, he had his man covered with the 
muzzle of a cocked revolver. | 

‘* Who are you?” demanded Tally-ho. 

‘An old friend. And now, lads, throw up your hands!- 1 did 
not come alone this morning. I’ve got you al Teed to rights!” 

The burglars were at bay; indeed, they were dazed, the ‘‘ bulge ’” 
had come upon them so suddenly. : | 

. ‘* Your jig is up, boys. You can start in on a little scrimmage 

if you Choose; in fact, it would suit me, and save the State some 


i ‘We're done!” said Tally-ho, ‘‘ But let me ask’ you a ques- 
on.” | 

** Talk fast.’’ 

‘* Who let you in on this thing?’’ 

‘My boy, you can thank yourself for coming face to face wh 
a. at last. Had you treated Moll like half a man, you would 

e been all right for awhile, I reckon.” me 

~ A&A shadow fell over Tally-ho’s face as he demanded: . 

‘* Did Moll let you in on this?’’ 

‘* She did.”’ | | 

“Do you know Brownie?’ | 

‘*T’ve got the ribbons on the lad; but I didn’t mean to harm him.. 
You worried the lad into this job.”’ | 
| abe Moll gave the thing away! I wonder where she got her 

‘] reckon she was laying to get a point on you. And now, lads, 
i, is it—shall we have a little fun, or do you throw up your 

ands 39 + ; ’ ; ’ 


Three or four officers stepped from the shadow. The burglars: 
saw that they had walked right into a big trap. The jig was in- 
deed al] up with them. : | 

‘Come, Tally-ho, old man, what do you say?”’ 

** We're fools, cap.’’ | . 

‘« That’s the way to talk it.”’ 

The five burglars were handcuffed and marched off to head- 
quarters. It had been one of the neatest jobs that. had been ex- 
ecuted in a long time. Five of the worst cracksmen in New York 
were captured, and the evidence was so dead against them that they 


: 


all knew there was no need to plead. ‘They were all. for 
fifteen or twenty, years. . They had come to the fate at last that 
surely awaits every evil-doer. No criminal ever escapes. Sooner 


‘or later in some way he is brought face to face with his crime, and 


often it overtakes him just as Tally-ho and his, pals were overtaken 
in the manner we have above described. = 

At the time the lights were extinguished we have recorded that 
Phil moved away. He had not gone but.a few steps when a voice 
whispered in his ear: 

‘* It’s all right, Phil.”’ . 

The young man’s heart thrilled. He came near making an out- 
cry. ; iy 
‘* Move away, Phil, and have no fear; the jiggers are ours sure. 
Everything is all right.’’ 3 

Phil.did-move away, and that, is the reason, as narrated, that he 
did not answer Tally-ho when the latter called his name, 

After the men were locked up, Ranleagh returned to his lodgings. 
He found Phil there awaiting him, youth was very nervous. 
and greatly excited. 4 , 

‘* Have you secured,them all?’’ he asked. ,, 

** Yes; they’re all caught.’’ | 

‘* They cursedme, I suppose?””’ , | 

‘‘ No; they do not think you are the party who gave them away.” 

a don’t think it was mé who gave them away?”’ aad 

se Oo. ? reest 

** How is that?’’ 

They think it was Moll.” ..|, ry fart 

‘* Poor Moll, they will kill her!’’ | 

‘‘ No. they will not harm the woman. in the,dst plaee, they 
will all go up the river sure. There’s no doubt o t point.” 

‘* But some of their friends may do her harm.,”’ 9¥ 

‘‘No fear about that. Those people don’t. borrew treuble that 


=r. 


Moh except on special occasions; but even if they had it in for. 
Molt, she Js isall right.” 

** She sails away in a day or two, and it is doubtful whether she 
ever returns to Nef’ York. The woman is really dying.” 

‘* New will yo@ tell me.all you were to tell me?’ 

‘Not now. /We need sleep. To-morrow, my dear not I will 
mske ‘a very derful and startling revelation to you.” 










CHAPTER XXVIII. 


following the incidents we have described, Ranleagh 
directed Phil to = to the bank, as usual, and not let ‘on, by Sa 
or look, that he knew anything concerning the attempted rob pry 

Going down in the cars, the _— man read an account of the 
affair. The reporters had got the whole business from head-quar- 
ters, ang, the larger papers had got the account in their columns. 
On the train the affair was the principal subject of conversation. 

Arrived at the bank, all was excitement. The managers of the 
bank were on hand, and an examination was made of the attack 
on the safe, _ The implements of the burglars had been removed by 

the detectives. “_ 

While the public were discussing the subject of the robbery, the 
man who ned: done the public, in truth, a great service, was hold- 
ing a sean conversation with a very innocent and beautiful girl. 

ceeded to the house where Margaret Treadwell was 
toatting® e was aes and the ea came down to the parlor 
to receive seit. She looked beautif 


On the da 


indeed, and the detective 
felt roud in hav Bi been of service to such‘a lovely woman. 
ave you the morning paperat’ asked Ranleagh, after 

ithe usual SorutatfoHs: . 

**I do not read the papers, sir. 
to interest me.’ 

The detective smiled, and said: 

“That is a proof of how little we know, at oe of what is of 
interest to us.’ . ) 

‘« What do you mean, sir?”’ 

‘You have a brother?” 

The girl turned pale. | 

‘Oh, sir! have you news of him?” 

“T have found him.” 

- Found my brother?”’ 

44 Yes.’’ 

The girl’s agitation became great. 

- alae oO pte aus, * she demanded, in a trembling voice, * that it is 


OR dite sute it eh our brother.” 
‘¢ Where is he, ‘sir?”’ 
“*He is safe.” 
** And will Lou take me to ‘ites ?”” 
‘“Not at this moment; but you shall see him soon,”’ 
‘‘ This is wonderful, sir—that I should find my brothdr so soon.” 
Ranleagh felt like putting in a word for himself, and he said: 
** It is more wonderful that you should have met me, miss,”’ 


American papers contain little 


** It is indeed wonderful I should have met so a friend. I 
F ewe much to you, sir, and I shall always be grateful.”” 
“Will you, now?” said Ranleagh, letting his speech run into 
the brogue: 


‘*1 always shall.”’ 

. yan oo know yet the magnitude of your obligations to me.”” 

e¢ es 

“What will you say when I tell you that had it not been for me 
your brother at this moment would have been a corpse?” 

The girl uttered a cry. 

f ae. you need not be afraid... He is all right wtid’ in good 


“es ‘: And here in New York?’ 
es,’ 


“Oh, please take me to him at once.”’ 

* Not at present; some matters are to be AF dlivaed first; but let. 
me tell you a story.” 

‘* Please do, sir.”’ 

= ea told eigen I found a photograph in your rank?” 


ss L ecaciudet at once that it was the picture of your bigeee: I 
“had read your diary | | 
~““Oh, sir, how Routt you?” 

' «Tt was a matter of business. 1 — have saved your life had 
it been in immediate peril.”’ 

‘“‘I see. You are forgiven.’ 

‘* Having read your diary, 1 baat the whole sory I was piping 
Moreland one day, when we came upon a youth who resembl pip the 
picture, and it is a singular fact that Moreland recognized the lad 
at the same time'that I did. “Moreland started to follow him, and 
I followed Moreland, but in some way the young man gave us the 


* But you have found him since?” 
= have; and I have met him under yy ‘pinata circum- 
a) stances.” 
‘* Whe ret” 
‘In a gambling hell. “ 
The poor girl uttered a cry of anguish. 
‘You have a harrowing tale to tell me! Oh, baby Ht wie 
_ better if he were indeed dead!”’ 
~~; “No, he is all right; you need have no fear. T have a thrilling 
bm on tel you; but your brother is all right, He is saved. His 
, and his honor.” 
ee Aaa you saved both?’ 
“Well, I think I did.”’ 
Noble man! What do I not owe yout 
|  “‘detwme tell you my story.” 
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** Yes; proceed.”’ 

The detective then related all the facts we have already narrated: 
to our readers, and when he had Concluded, the girl ‘n'a a moment 
of unrestrained enthusiasm and gratitude threw her arms around. 
Ranleagh’s neck and kissed him. ' Alas! she fixed the detective: 
with that one kiss. The man had never loved in his life, but when 


those bright, warm. were pressed to his cheek; his blood was 
thrilled, Baa yet the a ’s'action was but the outgrowth of grati- 
tude. She was on herself with joy upon learning that her: ' 


brother was saved 
‘Oh, how much we owe to you—how much we owe to: youl” o 
the Me kept repeating. 
- ell, don’t say any more about that just now; your brother ie: 
save 


‘¢ And I shall see him?” 

ss Yes. 97, , | 

*¢ When?’’ a 
‘Some time within the next twenty-four hours.” 

‘¢ And we will sail for Ireland in the first steamer?” 


‘You will, certainly. You may, miss, but I do not think your 
brother will, * 

The girl looked at the detective in surprise. 

‘* What do you mean?’” she asked. 

‘‘-Your brother and I have some’ business to: settle uefore he sedle 
for Ireland.”’ 

‘‘I do not understand. Is there something you have not revealed 
to me?”’ 

‘‘ No; I have told you all.”’ 

“Then why can not my brother sail with me?’ 

‘¢T tell you we have some business to settle.’’ 

‘* What can your ‘business be, sir?’’ 

‘* Moreland. 

e ae of him? You tell me you have the will?” 

ae es %° 

‘“ My brother’s identity can be established?’’ 

‘Certainly; but a great deal of trouble can be saved if we have 
the man Moreland on our side.”’ 

“TJ would not trust him:”’ 

“Nor I.” 

‘‘ Then how can he be of service to us?’’ 

‘1 intend to get a hold over him. I intend that he shall sign o 
written confession.”’ 

‘« He will never do that.’’ 

The detective smiled, and answered: 

st reckon he will.’’ 


** Never.”’ 
‘¢ Will you aid me to compel him to do so?”’ 
‘<I do not see that we need his assistance.’” 


‘‘That is because you are a woman; you do not understand the: 
tricks of the law.”’ 

** And do yon think he could make trouble?’’ 

‘‘ He could keep your brother ‘out’ of: his rights’ for yous; bat I 
will see that he does not.’’ 





CHAPTER XXIX. 


Tue detective proceeded frém the presence of Margaret Tread. 
well to the hotel where Moreland was ee ae and was thd latter 
to wait some time beiore the man came tier 
arrived, he asked, abrupt seen: 

‘Well, have you seen the gi girl?” 

““T have, and she tells me a stran story.” 

“ She told you a strange ore?”’ - 

‘Yes; but a much stranger one since. She tells me she came te 


America to find a brother who is heir to a estate in Ireland.” 
‘* Ah! she is trying to gull you with that tale, eh?” Bia BION 
‘She can not gull me, sir; I believe her story.’’ 

** You do?”’ | 
‘* Yes, I do.” 7 
“Well?” 


‘‘She wants me to aid her in finding the young man.” 
‘* She desires to start ou on & fool’s errand?” 
“‘T do not,think so, sir.’ 
‘« What do you propose to-do?” | 
‘*T came to learn what you propose to do.’” 
A moment Moreland was thougnih but at length he said: 
‘* Have you recovered the papers?” 
‘«T have. 
«‘ Where are they?” 
‘In my possession. 
“You will pass them over to me?’* 
‘« Not at present.”’ 
** Not pass them to.me?’’ 
se No.’ 
“Why not?” ) 
‘*T wish to study up this matter a bit. 
thin in this little life-drama for me.” 
ou are a Villain!” - 

‘And what are you? 'Coie, at's ey & srt difetatand- 
ing. I'm not a fool. I’ve got too much’ information; T’ve Bot 
things down too fine. Let’s say we’re both villains—that there is 


1 think there ts somo 


a pair of us—and we may come to a better “understanding.” 


‘* You are a. deep fellow!’” 

‘«'Yes, I am pretty deep.” Ae 

“You have led me into a trap.” | ) A 

‘I think you were trying to léad me iva sean, Bat let's tale , 
plain now. What’s your game?” fing 

‘** How much do you know?’’ 

af be. ot = whole the gi = " 

‘* You have the story the ve 

** Yes, confirmed by he brother.” wre 





_ brother. 
you so ” 


\ 


Moreland started. 

** Do you know her brother?’’ 

** We have become acquainted.’”’ 

‘* That is, you have become acquainted with the friend whom she 
jnas decided to call her brother.” 

‘* Oh, let go!’’ said the detective, 

“« How let'go?”’ . 

*¢ Do not. try to gull me; come right out and talk business,” 

** What do you call business?’ 

‘‘Do you want me to open it up?”’ 

af Yes, I.do.’’ ; 

**T can do it.”’ 
_ **]wish-you would.” 

**T will,’ 

** Do go.”” 

‘‘You want to get brother and sister out of the way. You are 
spending Francis browne’s money.” 

Moreland betrayed considerable excitement. He paced the room, 
and for some moments did not s 
> It’@ no use; said the detective; ‘‘ we must start out in this 
business on a square basis.”’ 

‘* You are taking advantage of me,” at length said Moreland. 

‘¢ And you wish to take advantage of an innocent girl and her 

De you know that I’ve got the whole history? I’ve told 


“And how will you act?’ 

‘“‘ That depends.” 

“4 n what?” 

«The terms.”’ 

«« What terms?” | 
«‘ The terms you make with me to serve you.” 
«* What terms do you desire?’ 


7? 


*« Well, I’ve worked a long time, and I haven’t struck a fortune 


vyet.. 1d like to strike one now.” 


‘*T am not a rich man.’ s 

‘« But you will be if you beat those orphans out of their estate.”’ 

‘* Will you name your terms?”’ 

** ] want ten thousand dollars.” 

»** And what will you do for that amount?”’ 

** You must first let me know what you want me to do.”’ 

Again Moreland walked the floor; his face was pe his limbs 
tecablo under him, and he showed other signs of great mental 
excitement. After a moment, he inquired in a husky voice: 

‘* Have brother and sister met yet?”’ 

«é No.”’ 

“* Does she know her brother is alive?” 


ee No.’’ 
af Dene he know of his sister’s existence?”’ 
<< es.”” 
** Where she is?”’ 
4s No.”’ 
* en you have both in your power?”’ 
_** Both of them.”’ 
** They have your confidence?” 
“6 res.” | Sa 
‘** Could they be disposed of, do you think?”’ 
** How?”’ 


‘‘ Can you not suggest a way to dispose of them?” 

** Do vt mean to have them strangled or drowned?” 

4‘ Either riddance would answer.”’ 

‘** How would it do to put the girl in a lunatic asylum and the 
‘young man in jail?”’ 
“ That would not do.”’ 

** Why not?”’ 

‘‘They would be likely to appear at any time.’’ 

‘« But you would have been paid for your services.” 

** That would not do,”’ 

+ a want them fixed?’’ 

ae es.”’ 

“* Tt is a cold-blooded murder you propose?”’ 

‘1 want them out of the way.” 

‘* And how about the terms?’ 

‘Your terms are accepted.”' 

‘* But how do I know you will keep your word with me?—you 

a stranger.” 

**] will keep my word.”’ 

‘*Oh, yes, you say so; but that is no guarantee for me. This is 
gerious business you propose,” 

‘«The money will be paid.”’ 

‘* Will you sign a contract to that effect?”’ 

‘‘On one condition. You will surrender the papers when the 
eee is paid.” 
‘That is satisfactory to me, I will draw up a Contract at once,”’ 
‘* But how will you accomplish the work?’ 

‘‘T will send a man to you who will do it.”’ 

‘Send a man to me?”’ 

ae Yes,”’ 

‘* But. you were.to do it,”’ 

‘‘l am a detective, not a murderer. But I will supply one; and 
I will put him on the track of both his victims, It is an easy job. 
The girl is unknown in New York and will not be missed, and the 


oung man is cons parative a stranger.’’ 
en : - ‘have all piace town preity well?’’ 
**T have.’’} 
** And you wil] send me a man?’’ 
** Yes," : 
“ What will I have to pay him?’ 


_RANLEAGH, THE LIGHTNING IRISH DETECTIVE. 


‘* About a: hundred dollars in each: case.”’ 

“Mpa ream terpareen ontibie, ky Goes thin 

‘* They are an impo cle, those who em wie. 
But tell ae do you wish one?”’ ploy 





CHAPTER XXX. ' 


RANLEAGH was playing a deep game. Moreland had accused 
the detective of getting him into a trap; but our hero was getting 
him into a worse trap. 

‘* You mean to deal fairly?’”’ said Moreland. 

‘*] do,’’ came the answer in an emphatic tone, 

“ Will you permit me to see the girl?”’ 

*« Yes,’ 

** Alone?” 

** Yes,”’ 

‘* When?” } 

‘‘ Any time; but we must complete our arrangements first.” 

«Will you send me a man?”’ 

** Yes.’ 

‘« When?” 

‘“«T thought you needed one, and I have a man ready,”’ 

% con you not make the arrangements with him?”’ 

«¢ oO.’ 

‘* Why. not?’’ 

‘*On principle. Iam a detective, not a murderer.” 

‘I can not see where the distinction comes in when you are 
willing to provide both assassin and victims.’’ 

‘* There is a distinction.”’ 

‘ Tae en do all k all 

‘* 1 do not propose to do all your work—assume all the responal- 
bility, and let you slump me at the last moment.”’ 

‘Ah, I see. Well, I will make my own bargain.” 

**-You must.”’ 

‘* You say you have a man?”’ 

‘“eé es >? 


“« Have you let him into the secret?’ 
‘«’ve let him know his services might be required." 
‘* What countryman is he?"’ 


“A Bohemian.”’ 

‘‘ When can you have him here?’’ 

‘* Within an hour.”’ 

‘‘T would like to talk with the man.”’ 

‘You can.’’ 

‘‘ Bring him here.’’ 

Ranleagh went his way. The detective was chuckling within. 
himself. He found the man Moreland an easy gudgeon to catch. 

In about an hour the detective returned. e had. a mean-look- 


ing specimen of manhood with him, whom he introduced to More- 
land as Mr. Carl. 

Moreland looked the man over. Indeed, the fellow had every 
appearance of an assassin. 

¥ You are @ poor man?’’ said Moreland. 
‘** You want to make some money?” 
ee Yes *? 


Pe large sum?” ; 
The man’s eyes glistened as he answered with a drawl: 
46 es ? 


“ You will do anything for two hundred dollars?” 
“* Anything.”’ 
‘‘ And when you get the money?’’ 


** I go away. 
ee ere?’ 
**T no tell.”” 


We will not enter into all the details of the bloody contract. 
Suffice it to say that Moreland deliberately made a contract with 
the man to commit a cold-blooded murder—indeed, a couple of 
murders. After the contract was made and twenty dollars paid in 
advance, the man went away. 

Moreland was very nervous, and during hg, whole time had 

Yous fou Hates food ch 4 rk; and your 

** Yes; you have a good man for your work; and now make 
contract with me.” ” 

Ranleagh drew up a brief contract. Moreland had had 
liquor to be reckless. The clerk of the hotel was called in to wit- 
nee the. slgning of the contract, without knowing anything as te 
ts provisions. 


anleagh put the paper in his pocket, and said: 
: You pitta to oh the girl?’’ 


** Under what circumstances?” 

“‘Can you arrange for me to meet her in some office where we 
can be alone?’’ 

‘* Yes, I can arrange that well enough.”’ 

‘* That is what I most desire,’’ 

The detective had his contract, and had led Moreland into mak- 
ing a contract with the murderer, and he left the man, promising 
to make an arrangement for a meeting that night. 

When left alone, Moreland threw himself upon his bed, and slept 
for some hours. When he awoke he was sobered up, and he 
to think over what he had done. He saw that he had placed him- 
self absolutely in the power of the detective, and a suspicion 
crossed his mind that the detective had ‘‘ put up a job on him,”’’ as 
the term goes. He determined to wait until night, and see whether 
the officer kept his word as concerned the interview with the girl; 


drunk freely; indeed, he — partly intoxica 
said. 


and at that moment the man was attempt a plan 
had long been running in his head. bad 

Meantime, the detective returned lodgings, and met Phil 
by appointment. 
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‘‘ Phil,”’ he said, ‘‘ I will now make a revelation: I will take you 
to see your sister Margaret.”” | 


It ~vou'd be hard to depict the young man’s excitement and de- | 


light. 
"Our hero sat down and told the whce story to the young man— 
— to him all the facts which have already been 
ers, , 

The young man listened with distended eyes, and when the de- 
tective had concluded, he said: 

~* How much we owe to you!” ; 

‘« Young man, you owe all to a Higher Power than me. It was 
fortunate for you and your sister that I met her on that boat, or 
both your fates would have been sealed ere now.’’ | 
we ned l exh torte my-sieteet? 

ae 

rT When?” | ; 

**At once. We will pe now, as I have a plan to arrange with 
your sister and yourself. I’ve got this man Moreland in my grip 
at last. I’ve got him good and tight. But come, we will go to 
your sister’s.’’ 

On the way Ranleagh asked: | 

‘** What occurred in the counting-room?”’ 
aoe was strange how coolly the managers of the bank took the 

air.’’ ten 

‘« They were prepared for it... I had been in communication with 

m ”? ' 


ss Did they know of my implication in the matter?” 
se ©," 


‘** Taliy-ho may connect me with it,” 

** No; he will be silent.’’ 

** It may come out some day.”’ 

‘* No, it is all right; you need not fear.’’ 

‘If I had not met you, I should have been a dead man now.”’ 
4 eee had made up. your mind to. kill, yourself?’’ 


** You now have learned a lesson that will last you all your life.”’ 

‘** Yes, I have... But does my sister know of my adventures?’’ 

** Yes; I told her all.”’ 

‘* Was there need to tell her?’’ 

» “* thought so,”’ 

The two proceeded along, and soon reached the house where 
Margaret boarded, and a moment later brother and sister were in 
each other’s arms. ae 

Explanations followed., .The detective left them alone for two 
hours—gave them an opportunity to talk everything over, and 
then he, appeared, before them: ) 


_~ Both attempted to thank him, but he said: 


“Wait; we are not yet through. .When you are ppedly 40 sail, 
you may swing me your thanks in the wave of a handkerchief.’’ 

Ranleagh held a long interview, and. arranged a plan with. the 
brother and sister. clr Baes' | 


CHAPTER XXXL fs bya 


_.»Qn,the day following, the incident previously narrated, Ranleagh 
-met the man Moreland. e latter appeared quiet and dejected. 
. ‘Tam here.’’ said Ranleag “and have arranged for you to 
meet the girl Margaret Treadwell,” 
= A When am I to meet her?” , 


aay. 
»** Where?"’ | | 
. “Ata hotel on —— Street.’ . 
* A private hotel?’’. .. dine 
“No hotels are private.”’ o> sal 
ate damern' here I can.haye a private interview?” 
““Yes; I arranged for that. I thought you would like to see her 
without interruption,’’ 
** At what hour am I to meet her?” : 
** At two o’clock.” . 
** Good! _ And now I wish to ask you a question, Hunter.” 
Our readers will remember Hunter was the name under which 
_Ranleagh had been introduced to Moreland, : 
~ ““Go ahead; Tam ready to answer all questions.” 
\ “* Are you playing me?”’ eds 
** How playing you?” yu | 
** You act very strangely.”’ 
“TI do?” | 5 
. se Yes.”’ 
ee How?”’ : ’ 
.** You do not surrender the papers.” 
**1 will in good time.’’ 
“Why not at once?” : 
** I wish to see how this affair comes out,” 
** I will tell you one thing.” | 
“ Proceed.”* -). 


** It will not be well for you to play me false.”’ 

**'Please do not attempt to threaten me, sir.”’ 

_.“* Lwish you to understand I am an Irishman, and we are a race 
not accustomed to let injuries pass unavenged.”’ 

“T would Pigpese that we adjourn all this talk until after your 

interview with Miss Treadwell.” — : 
.. ‘All right; but there is one thing I wish you to well under- 
stand—no blood must be spilled until I give orders.” 

** That is all right.’’ | 
| ‘. T.may see fit Lf annul my contract with you.” 

“That is all right on one condition: you will have to make a 
oY. compromise with me.”’ 
~The detective’s answer was acute one. = | , 

: wit two o'clock the detective and. Moreland met, and the former 

d his man to the hotel where he was to meet Margaret. 


tailed to our 
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‘* Go to Room 20,”’ he said, ‘‘ knock at the door, and you will be 
ushered into the presence of the girl.’ | 

‘** Does she know I am to meet her?” 

‘* She knows that a gentleman is to meet her.’ 

Moreland proceeded to the room and knocked, and the summons _ 
came: 

‘* Enter!’’ 

The man entered the room, and he and Margaret. once more stood 
face to face. The girl uttered a scream, She had been instructed 
how to act. 

‘* Is it you I was to meet?”’ 

‘* Yes, Margaret; I come as your friend.” 

“You my friend?”’ 

4é Y es 

** It’s false!”’ 

** Will you listen to me?” 

** What can you say to me?”’ 

‘*T have much to say. Will you listen to me?” 

**T ought not to listen to one word!”’ 

**'Why not?’ 

‘* You are an enemy; you sought to betray me.” 

‘*T admit the fact.” 

‘f icy admit the fact?’’ 

€¢ are 

- im dare come here and ask me to listen to you?” 

sé es,’’ 

‘* This is impertinence!”’ 

‘‘ No, itis not. Will you listen to me?”’ 

‘‘T may. Proceed,”’ 

‘I will admit I was your enemy. I was employed by Francis 
Browne to put you out of the way.” | 

‘** You dare admit this?”’ 

** Yes, I admit it.”’ : 

‘“You admit you were hired to murder me?” 

‘* No, not murder you.” 

‘** What then?” | 

‘¢1 was to prevent your meeting with your brother.” 

** And you were hired to do this?’’ | 

‘* Yes.’ 


. 


7 By Browne?” 

"Vou. ee 
‘* How dare you come here and confess it?” 
‘You will understand when you hear all I have to say. I was 

your enemy; I am now your friend.” 

‘« You are now my friend?” 

ek Ses 

«« What makes you my friend?” 

‘1 am convinced that your cause is just.” 

* Didn’t you know it was just?’’ ae 

‘‘No; Franics Browne led me to believe that you Were an impos. 


tor. Iam now convinced that, you are not.’ 
‘‘ No thanks to you, sir, for the admission.’’ 
‘‘T have a proposition to make.” 
«You need make none to me.’’ | 
‘‘ With my help you can regain your brother’s rights; without 


my help you never can.’ 


‘‘ And what do you propose?”’ 
vA Ls saan atten of fried is not wholly disinterested.’* 
** Ah, I see your offer 0 endship is not who 
** Tt is not; ae T will speak plainly, I love you.” 
The girl laughed, and repeated: . 
‘You love me?” 
ac Yes.’”’ ‘ if 
ace is er . ree ae | a a 
.. * Listen: Iam,a man.of good family. I .am possessed of mod- 
erate means. Become my wife, and your brrother will gain his 


estate. 
‘ t beet be pai d he will di beggar! Indeed, 
nae come your enemy, and he ea ! th 

neither he nor you will ever see Ireland sgain,”’ at ia 
‘You threaten in advance?” | 
‘‘T am.merely presenting the case.”” . 
**T refuse to betas our wife! 1 despise you!” 

_ **Think over what I have said before you speak.” 

““ Thave shpugs it all over.” 
‘« And you refuse my offer?” ‘ 
“TI do,” 
“Then I turn against you!”’ . 
‘You can do me no more harm than you have already,” 

_** You will never see Ireland again!” | 
" 1st me ask you a question: do you know my brother lives?” 
“6 es.’ ‘ 


How is it you know that he lives?” 

**T have seen him,”’ ) 

«You have seen him?”’ 

‘* Yes.”’ 

‘* Lately?” | . 

** Within two or three days.” e 
In a cold tone Margaret said: | 

“* Well, I guess that is all I need.” 

** What do you mean?” 

‘‘T mean that you have had your turn; it is now mine.” 

The man turned pale, and said: . 

“*'You threaten me?” 

“No, I do not threaten; I mean to put my plan into execution.**. 


Oy ser 
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** For what?”’ 

“ Stealing my trunks.’’ 

The man laughed, and said: 

** This is nonsense!”’ 

** OK, no, you will find it is not nonsense.”’ 
“| know nothing about your trunks.”’ 

“ij You know a man named Hunter?’ 


Hie was employed by me,” 


—_--- CTC 


CHAPTER XXXII. 


MORELAND gave a start and turned pale; his knees knocked 
under him. 

‘¢ What is that you say?’’ he demanded. 

‘* Mr. Hunter, the detective, is in my employ.” 
+ - your employ?”’ 

«¢ es.”’ 


The man recovered his nerve, and attempted to laugh in a con- 
eee manner. 
_ You only think he is in your employ.” 
. ‘“*T know he is, sir.” 
**T employed Mr. Hunter to find you and your brother. I em- 
ployed him to tell you all the stories he has told you. You have 

n deceived, The money of Francis Browne has been paid to 
this man Hunter. He pretends to be your friend, but is really 
working against you; indeed, he has offered, for a certain sum, to 
put you in a mad-house and send your brother to jail.’ 

Margaret turned slightly pale. On the face of his statement 
there was a possibility of its being true. The girl knew the power 
of money. She knew she had none to offer cash down; she knew 
Moreland had. : 

The latter saw his advantage, and said: 

‘* You have proof of that man’s treachery to you. He arranged 
this interview. He willdoasIsay. You are in my power!”’ 

The girl for a moment was set back, There came a remembrance 
how the detective had saved her brother; she also remembered that 
she knew his real name, while to Moreland he was known as Hunter. 

‘* T am still ready to be your friend, Margaret.’’ 

‘* No, sir; 1 do not desire your friendship. You are a traitor, a 
mean, contemptible man! You have belied my best and truest 
friend; but he is here to speak for himself.”’ 

The door opened and Ranleagh entered the room. 

‘ © Ah, 1am glad you have come,”’ said Moreland. 

|  ** Yes, I am glad to be here.” 

f ** It is time to lower the mask, Mr. Hunter.’ 

' **I think it is,’’ responded Ranleagh. 

| This poor deluded girl can not understand how you are in my 


employ.’’ 
bat is not strange, since. I have led her to believe I was her 


| Asmile played over Moreland’s face, and he said: 

| ** Undeceive her.” 

» “ Yes; it is time that the mask should be dropped.” 

"There was something in the detective’s tone that caused Moreland 


to wince. 

,  “*Tell her you are really in my.employ.” 

“‘ I was in your employ, but I am not now.” 

§ ‘¢Eh? You mean to desert me?” 

) Mr. Moreland, you said it was time to drop the mask. You 
were right: I drop it. I am this lady’s friend—I have been all 
through; I’ve been leading yonon. I’ve been playing to get a grip 
on you, and I've got it.”’ 

oreland's face became purple. 

4“ How dare you?” . 

\" « Dare! why, sir, 1 am Ranleagh, the Irish Lightning Detective. 
IT dare aoe that’s right; and, as an Irishman, do you suppose 
I’d permit you to abuse a poor friendless Irish girl in America? 
No, no; I’ve played you nice.. You’re in my power under Ameri- 
can law. You will go to jail for life,” 

| The man trembled, and then sought to assume a brave attitude. 

iy ** This is all nonsense!’ he said... . | 

a ** Just listen to me a moment, and we will see if it is all nonsense. 
In the first place, you stole this lady’s trunks; that is a State’s prison 
offense, and 1 have the evidence dead on you. I have the steward 
who delivered the baggage; 1 have the cabman who carried it 
away; I have the detective whom you engaged to recover it; I have 
my own evidence that you did recover it, and that at this moment 
it 1s in your possession.’’ 

‘¢ “It’s false!” exclaimed the man. 

** T have a contract with you, wherein you employéd me to com- 
mit a murder fora sum of money. I have another detective who 
played the part of the Bohemian, whom 78 employed to do the 
deed. Yes, sir, I have a complete chain of evidence against you.”’ 

In the face of the detective’s declaration, the man realized that 
indeed the evidence against him was appalling. 

**T have been tricked!’’ he exclaimed. 

** Yes; youghave been tricked by an Irish-American. Lightnin 
was on your track, and lightning always strikes somewhere, an 
this time it strikes you. And now, what are you going to do 
‘@bont *t?”’ 

‘What can I do?”’ 
; “ ah! you see your peril?” 
~ “TP see I have been caught in the web of a deep and well-laid 


“You call it a conspiracy?” 
tS Taaet | 


‘And what was your game?”’ 
: “The man made no answer. 
s ap Moreland, I've a word to say—you are in a trap.” 
6 am.”’ 


I 
' 
| 
' 


** There is a way out of it.” 
** How?” 
‘* You must make a full confession, and sign all the 


necessary 
documents that will enable Philip Treadwell to recover his estate. - 


Who are you, anyway?” 

‘*1 am a lawyer.” 

‘* 1 thought so.”’ 

‘* What do you want me to do?” 

‘‘] wish you to sign a written confession of your employment by 
Francis Browne.” 

‘* And put myself in the power of the law?” 

** You are already in the power of the law, and there is but one 
road of escape, and that I offer you.”’ : 

‘* What else am I to do?’ 


‘Go before the British consul and swear to the identity of aaa 


Treadwell,” 


“ And - do, I will only escape jail in America to be sent to jail 


in Ireland. 

* No.” 

‘How can I escape?’’ 

** You need not go to Ireland.”’ 

* And oe will not prosecute me here?”’ 

“IT will not, on condition that you make all the reparation in 
your power.” 

‘* But I have property in Ireland.” 

‘“* Mr. Treadwell will agree to purchase all your property.” 

‘‘ Francis Browne owes me large sums.”’ 

‘* That is your matter with him.”’ 

**T am a ruined man.”’ 

‘* Not necessarily; you can become an honest man even now.” 

ee was I ever tempted to enter into this affair? I am. 
ruined! 

‘‘'You should have thought of that before you did enter into it. 
But listen: Browne will not make a fight. Your confession will 
not be used; if it is not, you can return to Ireland or England, and, 
as far as we are concerned, no one will know what a villain you 

are,”’ 

" _ ill you give me time to think this matter over?’’ 

66 es.’ 

‘*T will go, and you can come and see me to-night.” 

woe no; we do not do business that way, under the circum- 
stances.’’ 





CHAPTER XXXIII. 


Pe was a pleasant smile on Ranleagh’s face as he made the 
remark. 

‘* What do you want me todo? Am I already under artest?”’ 

‘* Yes, you are already under arrest,’”’ : 

**Do not drive me too fast,”’ 

‘*T will drive you until you do what is right.’ 

‘* What do you call right?” 

‘You will sign all the papers at once.”” 

** And then?’ 

‘* Then you are free to go and come.”’ 

‘*T will be glad to do so; I have not had an hour’s peace since I en- 
tered into this scheme. And I want you to bear in mind that I said 
no harm was to be done to either ret or her brother until I 
gave orders, I never intended to give the order.”’ , 

‘‘ We will not talk about that, You are a lawyer. We have 
pen and paper right here ready. Draw up your statement.” 

The man was compelled to sit down and draw up a full state- 
ment, There was a carriage at the door, and he was driven to the 
offce of the British consul, where all the papers were signed; then 
the party left the office. 

** Will you come to my hotel and see me to-night?’”’ demanded 
Moreland. . 

*« 1 will come; yes, sir.” 

*¢ Bring Phil with you.”’ 

‘* T will come.”’ | | 

-The' men eter and Phil and the detective returned to. the 
house, where they joined Margaret. The brother and sister started 
out to be very profuse’in their expression of thanks, but the officer 
cut them short, and said: - 

‘] suppose you intend to return immediately to Ireland?” 

‘* Yes,’ 

“‘Do you need my services?” 

A blush mantled Margaret’s face as she said: 

‘‘] intended to ask youif you could make arrangements to. ac- 
company us.’’ F 

‘‘] can. I am about to resign from the regular force, and I 
have a chance to enter a private agency. I want to see Irelanc— 
old Ireland—and I will go with you.”’ 

‘* We will pay you well for your services,” 

‘We will not talk about that now, but I will say, as Master Phil 
is a rich man, he can refund to me my expenses."’ 

That same evening Ranleagh and Phil called on Moreland, and 
the latter said: 

‘*T am about to furnish you certain letters and information that 
will be of service to you. I have all Browne’s letters to me, con- 
taining his instructions; those I propose to give you.”’ 

** You are doing wisely.”’ 

**] have a favor to ask: my connection with this affair is not to 
be ~ e a unless the necessity arrives?’’ 

_ **No, sir.”’ 

‘‘Then Lam all right. These letters will compel Browne to ab- 
dicate at once and acknowledge the heir.”’ , 

The letters were secured, and Ranleagh and Phil returned to the 
detective’s quarters. 

On the day following the incidents we have described, passage 
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‘was en 
sailed for Ireland. ’ | 

Ranleagh was = & happy man. The idea of visiting Ireland 
‘was the real fulfillment of a life-dream. He also enjoyed the com- 
pany of Margaret, and while the weather remained good they were 
‘daily un deck. 

On the fifth day out, however, a terrible storm arose. The ship 
‘was held to her course and met the storm well; but as the gale 
‘increased in violence, even the sailors went about their work with 
pale faces. 

The passengers were all ordered below, but Ranleagh had man- 
saged to remain on deck, and when the gale was at its height he 
went below. He met Margaret; the latter’s face was pale. She 
was sorely frightened: she did not wish to die. She hoped to live 
to reach her home and see her brother once installed as master of 
the Treadwell estate. Her face wore a look of terror and despair 
when Ranleagh joined her in the cabin. None of the party was 
‘troubled with mal-de-mer, As the detective approached her, the 

1 saw he was smiling, and when he came to her, she said: 

** You smile?’ — 

** Why not?’’ he answered. 

** But we are doomed!”’ 

** Doomed, is it?’’ cried pease assuming the brogue. ‘*‘ Why, 
‘my dear girl, yer as safe as though ye were already playing croquet 
on the lawn of Treadwell Manor.”’ 

Ranleagh’s magnificent courage inspired the girl. 

** You think there is no danger?’’ 

** Well, there may be a bit of danger; but this ship is going 
through all right, and don't ye forget it!”’ 

Before the following day the storm abated, and upon the second 
day the good ship was sailing through a comparatively smooth 
sea, and the passengers were promenading the deck as happy as 
people ought to be who have passed through a terrible storm at sea 
and know that they are approaching land. 

_ It was a clear moonlight night. Margaret and Ranleagh were 
sitting on the deck, and the former said: 

‘« What a strange experience mine has been!”’ 

Ranleagh liked to assume the brogue, and he answered: 

‘** Indade, but it has been, as ye say, a arenes experience, and 
I’m hopin’ that more mr come of it than yer thinkin’.’”’ 

hove was a merry and hopeful twinkle in Ranleagh’s eyes as he 
spoke. 

‘* When I started for America I felt myself the most friendless 
oe on earth, and ere I reached the American shore I met a good 

en 7? 

** Yes; and it was a scurvy trick - played him.”’ 

** ] tremble when I think of the danger inte which I ran,”’ 

** You did run into danger, and your peril wes greater than you 
imagine, and you are not.entirely out of danger yet.”’ 

oe there was a merry twinkle in the detective’s eyes. 

‘* | hope we will have no trouble in gaining my brother’s rights.” 

‘*] think not.”’ And Ranleagh involuntarily commenced hum- 
ming the tune of the ‘‘ Pretty Maid Milking Her Cow,’’ The air 
ie set to other words, which had a direct bearing upon the feelings 
of the Irish-American at that moment. 

‘** Were you born in America?” asked Margaret. 

** No; I was born in Ireland.’’ 

“‘ Then you are an Irishman?’’ 

ie 7 tees: but I was a mere child when my parents emigrated, 
and I have no recollection of the fatherland,” 

** You have relatives there?”’ 
ae I believe I have; but I've never been in communication with 
m,’’ 

‘** You would not like to settle in Ireland?” 

‘*I would not. I love the land where I was reared.” 

Ranleagh remembered the conversation with Ma t, and 
especially her last question, and on the latter he based a fulfillment 
of certain hopes that had arisen in his heart. 

A few days later and the good ship was anchored off Queenstown, 
and our party shortly after went re. 

Ranleagh was delighted. He flipped pennies to the boys until it 
geemed as though he would expend a fortune. 


‘* Tt’s a jolly storm.’’ 





CHAPTER XXXIV. 


Upon the va following their arrival, the party reached Dublin 
and put up at the Shelbourne House, and, for reasons, Phil and his 
sister registered under assumed names, 

Ranleagh, meantime, had his directions, and after a day’s rest, 
he sta for the Treadwell homestead. 

The detective enjoyed surprises and all manner of curious doings, 
and he determined to make his advent into the presence of Francis 
Browne as startling and romantic as circumstances would permit. 

It was a handsome house in the suburbs of the city where Francis 
Browne resided; the building was a part of the Treadwell estzce. 
It was night when our hero reached the house. Got up in the garb 
of a poor old man, he sought admittance to the house, and after 
some trouble was shown into the library, and after a good long wait, 
the master appeared. He was a mean-looking man; he had been 
overseer on the estate, and was harsh and iniperious in his manner. 

Looking over our hero, he demanded: 

‘* Well, what do you want? Your face is not familiartome. I 
suppose you have come to make a complaint, or beg off from pay- 

our rent?” 

‘* Well, sir, if I hev?” said Ranleagh, in an humble tone, 

** You can get off about your business!’”’ 

** And will you not listen to me story?”’ 

** I'll not listen toa word! They had no business to admit you 


Ye are a hard man!” 


for Queenstown, and cn the followinggday the party rire Hold! I'll take none poh he impertinence; I’ve stood two 
¥," | 


much of that from others al 
‘** Ye will listen to me, sir?”’ 
‘**Not a word! And now off with you about your business.” 


**T’ll not go a step.” 
** You will not.” 
**T will not.” 


a Old man, I'll take you by the collar and throw you from the 
r 


door! 
‘** You will not! and it’s glad I am to discover ye are such a 
hard-hearted man, as I’!] hev less compunction in tellin’ me tale.” 
Browne walked over, and said: 
** You'll go out.” : pa 
‘“‘Tll not! And don’t ye attempt to put yer hand on me or ye’ll 
get hurted.” 


Browne’s eyes flashed, and he reached forth his hand, when Ran- 
leagh rose with flashing eyes, and said: 

‘* Howld, ye villain! I’ve warned ye! Don’t ye dare!” 

** You call me a villain?” 

‘* Indade I do, and I am here to prove ye one!” 

The boldness of the words momentarily paralyzed Browne. 

‘* What do you mean, you scoundrel?’ 

‘‘T mane what I say. I’m not here to ask a favor of ye. Shure, 
and if 1 had a favor to ask, I’d go to the true owner of this prop- 
om and not come to you!” 

rowne.cooled down at once. He took a seat, and’said in a tone 
of forced pleasantness: 

‘*Tll humor you, old man.” 

‘* Indade ye will.”’ 

Browne was a shrewd man, and he discerned that the visitor had 
come with a purpose, 

«* Will you repeat what you said?” he asked. 

‘“‘T will. Isaid if I’d a favor to ask I’d go to the real owner 
of these fine lands.” 

‘*- You would?” 

‘*T would.” 

‘‘ Where would you go to find him?” 

** Not far.” 

‘© You wouldn’t go far?” 

‘« No, sir.” 

‘* Not out of Ireland?’ 

*« No, sir.” 

** You are here with a purpose?” 

**T am,” 

‘* Who are you?” t 

‘‘ That’s my business,” i 

‘* You will not tell me your name?” 

“1 will not,” 

i ape you are here to talk business?” 

ae am.’’ ss 

Browne looked around furtively. ’ 

‘* Are you sane, man?” 

Tam.” 

* aon know what you are talking about?” ; 

ss o.”’ 

‘* Suppose I send for a policeman?’’ 

** Ye may if een 

Browne laughed, and said: 

‘*'You amuse me. What have you to say?” . 

é: Ars ye ready to surrender this property to the true heir?” 

ee am.’’ 

** Now ye talk like a man.’’ 

‘** Yes; I will surrender it to the true heir.”* 

The man emphasized the words true heir. 

** ] wouldn’t ask ye to surrender it to any one else,"’ 

“‘ You are very considerate. And who, pray, is the true hele?” 

** Philip Treadwell.” , 

** Are you Philip Treadwell?” 

**1 am not.” 

** ‘Who are you?” 

‘** I am his friend.” 

** And you have come for the property?” 


** I have.”’ 

ee a Wi Ss pian 

** It’s joking ye are; but I’ e ou . 
Treadwell is in Ireland.’’ ; ee 

‘* Is he indeed?”’ 

** He is.”’ 4 

** Why didn’t he come with you?’’ 

‘* He’ll come to-morrow, sir, when you are moving out.” 

** To-morrow, when I am moving out?” 

** Yes, sir.’’ | | ad 

** Then he will give me time to move out?” 

** Not much time.”’ 

es _ Ky don’t you think we have joked enough?” 

«é 0, 8 r.”’ 

te jt quit.” , 

‘* No, sir; I’ve @ message for you.” 

** Ah, indeed! What is it?’”’ a 

“Mr. Philip wants to know when you will surrender.’’ 

‘** He wants to know ?”’ 


es, 
‘** Let Mr. Philip come in person.’’ 
ki He’ll come, sir, soon enough, and you will recognize him at a 
ance.’’ 
ee This is a nice little scheme of yours.” 
« 3 you think it’s a scheme?”’ 
ee o.’’ 
‘* Mebbe you think I do not know what I am talking about?’ 
** That’s iy idea.”’ 
“‘ Would you like to go to jail?’’ 


wer 
> ——t 


Son haeyss 
_" 


' erful individual of the two. 
quick as a wink afterward clapped handcuffs on him, and then said: 


Tre = r Pian oll r 


** Not this:year.’’ . Wie 
** You will go if yer not careful.” . 
‘* I do not feel like standing any more of your insults.”” 
‘* Do you remember a man named Moreland?”’ 3 
Browne turned pale. . 
‘* Ah! I thought I’d take the coldness out of ye. Yes, sir, you 
do know a man named Moreland.”’ 
**T do not.”’ 
‘« You never knew him?” 
‘«Never.” 
“You never wrote to him?” | 
«* Never.” 
av Pugh belave that only for one thing: I have the letters you 
wrote to him.” 
Browne leaped to his feet, and exclaimed:’ 
‘* You have the letters?”’ 
"Yeas ...,, 
‘* Where?” 
** T hev them here, sir.’’ ; 
Ranleagh struck his hand against his pocket. Browne sprung 
across the room and seized his visitor, and a struggle commenced— 
a desperate struggle. 


: CHAPTER XXXV. 


BRrowNE was a powerful man, but our hero was the more pow- 
He bore his man to the floor, and 
‘*Now, sir, you may rise.”’ 

Meantime a servant ran into the room. 

‘« You can go,’’ said our hero, and He pointed to the handcuffs. 

The servant did not know what it all meant, but he left. 

Browne stood gazing in amazement. He was too dazed to speak 
for some moments, but at length he demanded: 

*« What does this mean?’’ 

‘* It means your time has come.” 

Our hero had dropped the brogue. 

‘* Will you explain? This is very extraordinary.” 

** Do you think so?”’ 

‘* Why am I put in irons?”’ | 

‘That is what you deserve; but listen to me. Moreland has 
eonfessed. Margaret Treadwell and her brother are in Ireland, 
and I have all your letters giving instructions for the murder; and 
each letter is attested by the man to whom it was written.”’ 

Browne was stricken dumb, 

‘* We've got you, sir, where you can’t even squirm.” 

‘You are an American.” 

‘Am I?” 

‘*'Yes.”’ 

og ae do you aa 

** From your speech.”’ 

5 Well?” : 

** T’ve one word to say.” 

** Speak a dozen if they are of the right kind.” 

** I will buy you!”’ 

** Buy me?” 

e6 Yes.’’ 

€¢ 1 t with, sir?’”’ 
** You are not speaking the right words. And now listen: I can 
not be stag gl 

** What do you seek?”’ | 

‘I will show you my documents.” 

qRbeekled: and showed his man all the proofs, and, 


odes 
“ , told“him ‘the whole story, or that part it was necessary 
to te 


“« 


**T am ruined!’’ muttered Browne. 

**T think you are.”’ 

**T am lost!”’ 

** You are, sir.” 

‘* Will you do me one kindness?”’ 

WR eer shall I in we ' agi ‘Le 
_ ** Blow out my brains, or release me, so 1 can do it myself. 
; iii Oleir ents ie ne eoed todo that.” > fe 

**T am a prisoner.”’ 
‘ ** But you can be free.” “i 
« Free?’’ 9° 
ho Yes.’’ 


| «How? galvom 


/ 


** Surrender this estate, welcome the true heir, and no one shall 
ever know what a villain you are. You can appear as an honor- 
able man, you can claim that you voluntariiy surrendered the prop- 
erty the moment the true heir appeared.” 

- “* And those papers’ will be burned?” 
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“No; but they will-never be made public.” 

‘* Where is eae , 

a cae mind. you surrender?”’ 

ae 6.** » & i 

_ _ you accept the terms?’’ 

«6 oO. ‘9 4 

** And you will not attempt to make any trouble?’’ 

‘It would be useless for me to do so,”’ 

** That is what I think.”’ - 

‘‘T will do anything you say.” 

Ranleagh removed the irons, and said: 

‘‘T’ve a proposition: accompany me to Dublin, and acknowledge 
the heir at once.”’ 

**T am ready.”’ 

‘** You will go?’’ 

“*T will.” 

Some time later the two arrived in the city. The evidence fur- 
nished by our hero had been overwhelming, or Browne would not 
bave surrendered so easily. 

A few moments after their arrival at the hotel, they stopped te 
exchange a few words. 

‘¢ Who are you, sir?”’ 

‘*T am an American detective.’’ 

e oT Philip know of the letters and evidence?”’ 

sé es, 98 ‘ 

Our hero led the way into the parlor, where Margaret and Philip 
awaited his coming. Margaret yest har Browne at once. 

‘* Where is Philip?’’ demanded the man 

The young man stepped forward. | 

** Will you forgive me?” he said. 

Silence followed. . 

te k, Phil,’’ said our hero. 

* What shall I do?’’ 


‘‘ All’s well that ends well, my boy. Your Telatives acknowh 


edge 2 a claim; you can agree to forgive him. 

‘** But his attempts against my sister?”’ 

‘* Let it all pass.” 

‘* To me your words are law; your advice I can always take.”’ 

In a few days matters were all arran Francis Browne had 
been environed by the detective in such. a manner that surrender 
was all that was left to him. 

Phil Treadwell took possession of his estate, and was duly wel- 
comed and recognized on every hand as the true heir; after a 
month had passed, our hero, who had been his guest, announced 
his intention to return to New York. 

On the following day Ranleagh and Miss Treadwell were walk- 
ing together, and the girl, who had been in a meditative mood, said: 

“* Mr, Ranleagh, my brother has not yet settled with you for your 
services,”’ 

Ranleagh smiled, and said: 

** Well, miss, it’s not his fault; he has tried several times to get 
me to name the price as a reward for my services.’ 

** And why do you not do so?”’ 


‘Well, I'll tell you; I was waiting to have a little talk with you.”® | 


= . talk with me?” - 

se es.” 

The blushes reddened the Irish girl’s cheeks. 

Ranleagh fell off into the brogue as he said: 

** How do you loike America?”’ 
' The girl did not answer, 

‘* Do you think ye could ever reconcile yersel’ to live there?”’ 

** America is a beautiful country.’”’ 

** It is; and do you loike a sea voyage?”’ 

‘* 1 don’t know; but I will ask what has all this to do with the 
matter of my brother’s obligations to you?’’ 

‘* Well, I’ll tell ye when ye answer me questions.”’ 

‘* I like America.” 

‘* And could ye make up yer moind to live there?’’ ; 

‘ If my brother should conclude to remove to America I could be 


happ there.”’ 


** Ah! ye wouldn’t go widout yer brother?” 

** 1 might,’’ came. the answer. | 

Ranleagh smiled all over; his heart was full. 

‘*T’ve one more question to ask ye: could ye be happy there wid 
me, as my wife?’’ 

The girl blushed and did not answer. 

‘*]’ll tell ye, I wer’ of a moind to ask yer brother for his sister 
as settlement in full of my claim.”’ 

Margaret placed her hand in Ranleagh’s. 

‘* You are a true and brave man. Do you ask me to become 
rea 


“I will be proud to marry you.”’ 
A week later Mr. and Mrs. Reaienah sailed for New York, and 
the Lightning Irish Detective res his profession. 
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A Series of the Most Thrilling Detective Stories Ever Published. 


NO. 1—OLD SLEUTH, THE DETECTIVE. 


& dashing romance, detailing in graphic style the hair-breadth escapes and thrilling adventies of a veteran agent of the law, 


NO, 2.—THE KING OF THE DETECTIVES. 


In this'story the shrewdness and cunning of a master-mind are delineated in a fascinating manner 


NO. 3.—OILD SLEUTH’S TRIUMPH. 


The crowning triumph of the great detective’s active career is reached after undergoing many exciting perils and dengera 


NO. 4.—UNDER A MILLION DISGUISES, 


The many subterfuges by which a detective tracks his game ic justice are all described in a graphic manver in this great story. 


NO, 5.—NIGHT SCENES IN. NEW YORK. 


4n absorbing story of life after dark in the great metropolis. All the various features of metropolitan life—the places of amusement, high an 
low life among the night-hawks of Gotham, etc., are realistically described in this gelightful story. 


NO. 6.—OLD ELECTRICITY, THE LIGHTNIN G DETECTIVE. 


¥or ingenuity of plot, quick and exciting succession of dramatic incidents, this great story has not an equal in the whole range of dctectivs: 
terature. 


NO. 7.-THE SHADOW DETECTIVE. 


fms “nrifiing story is a masterpiece of entrancing fiction, |The wonderful exploits and hair-breadth escapes of 4 clever law agent are “8 a 
scribed in brilléant style. 


NO. 8..--RED-LIGHT WILL, THE RIVER DETECTIVE. 


m this splendid romance, lovers u* the wird exciting phases of life on the teeming docks and wharfs of a great city will find a mine of th:_: 


ing interest. 

: be 

| | NQ. §9.—ITRON BURGESS, THE GOVERNMENT DETECTIVE, 

, Bio many sensational incidents of a detective’s life in eohe to cover the sharks who prey upon the revenue cf the Government are -} do 


seribed in a fascinating manaoer ‘This story will hold the reader wes bound with interest from beginning to ena 


NO. 10.--THE BRIGANDS OF NEW YORK. 


Phir vworis is a startling exposé of the dangers of the great metropolis, ~~ brings to light many hitherto hidden crimes perpetrated. by the criai 
nals of the city. — , 


\ 


: NO. 11.—TRACKED BY A VENTRILOQUIST. 


in chi story *ne wonderful art of ventriloquism is made to play a prominent psrt, and by jts aid many a FOMRCBEEIOGS of justice is avoided. 


NO. 12.--THE TWIN SHADOWERS. 


abrouga the wonderful congenital resemblance of tne heroes, the scenes and incidents of this story assume a weird effect 3nd the interest is un 
abated to the Jast line. 


NO. 138.—THE FRENCH DETECTIVE, 


Bhose wh~ sre familiar with the work performed by Vidocq. Lecog, and other eminent French officers, will find this book fully equal to any: 
thing written of them. 


NQ. 14.—BILLY WAYNE, THE ST, LOUIS DETECTIVE. 


A tale of the great South-west, replete with all the stirring incidents peculiar to that section of the countr, " : 


NO. 15.—THE NEWeYORK DETECTIVE. 


Abie 1 = covies ot adventures by a New Yorker in his native city, and the lights and shadows of the cosmopolitan metropolis furnish a tals -! 
unparalleled interest. i 


oy 


N 
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NO. 16.—O"NE{L MW’DARRAGH, THE DETECTIVE. | 


the hero of this story is endowed with all the astuteness, keenness of perception, and humor of his race, and in his pursuit of ‘criminals 
peculiar characteristics are prominently shown. 


NO. 17.—OLD SLEUTH IN HARNESS AGAIN. 


Whe veteran in this story shows that none cf his old-time vigor has left him, and his scrapes and escapades bring vividly to the reader the extra 
ordinary ability of this wonderful detective. 


NO. 18._THE LADY DETECTIVE. 


There is a peculiar interest attaching to a story of a woman placed in an essentially unfeminine position, and the heroine of this novel, in attends 
ing to her strange duties, and more than holding her own with desperate law-breakers without any sacrifice of her womanly attributes, makes 


an absorbing picture. 
NO. 19.—THE YANKEE DETECTIVE. 


‘ae impassibility aud sarewdness of the New England character are shown in the hero of this work, and his successful career in the réle of a de 
tective is brilliantly described. 


NO. 20.—THE FASTEST BOY IN NEW YORK, 


B-record of some ef the scenes in the life of » “‘ man about towr.”’ - come not familiar with the seamy side of New York, this book «ill bea 
| revelation. 


NO. 21.—-BLACK RAVEN, THE GEORGIA DETECTIVE, 


Fie dstory of Georgia has given us many exciting narratives, and in the story of ‘‘ Black Raven ”’ the lawless classes of the wilder portion of 
the State are made to furnish a tale of surpassing interest. 


| NO. 22.—NIGHT-HAWK, THE MOUNTED DETECTIVE. 
| ‘Wwe rare cagacity of a noble brute plays a prominent part in this story, and the detective and his horse form an invincible combination, 


NO. 23.—THE GYPSY DETECTIVE. 


awe of the qualities peculiar to the Gypsy race seem to be of infinite value to the detective, and the feats performed in the interests of justice 
the hero of this story are slmost incredible to the uninitiated Fe “ 


NO. 24.—THE MYSTERIES AND MISERIES OF NEW YORK. 


in this eee story the various shades and peculiarities of life in the great metropolis are delineated with 4 masterful hand. Exciting inch 
dents thrilling scenes follow each other with fascinating rapidity, enchaining the interest of the reader from the opening chapter to the Tast. 


NO. 25.—OLD TERRIBLE. 


Pais novel is one of the most enchanting romances ever written. Its central character is all that his name eee ae in his persistency and 
terrible in the execution of all his shrewd brain conceives in his }ine of duty. Readers of sensational literature wilt find in this great novel 
on inexhaustible store of interest. 


NO, 26.—THE SMUGGLERS OF NEW YORK BAY. 


Many and startling are the crimes that have been committed on the beautiful waters surrounding the chief commercial port of the New World, 

sensational interest they outrival the famed exploits of Captain Kidd and his lawless band of buccaneers. This novel describes those 

ae an manner in which their perpetrators were brought to justice, in such a vividly realistic manner as to thrill all lovers of the seme 
satzona! in life. 


NO. 27.—_MANFRED, THE MAGIO TRICK DETECTIVE. 


Miystery «s the mantle with which habitual criminals always strive to cover their dark deeds. When matched at their game by a clever master of 
mysterious ways, as described in this novel, a tale of entrancing interest is certain to result, and all readers, while being mystified by Man- 
fred’s deft arts, will also be deeply interested in following him in the pursuit of his profession. 


NO. 28.—MURA, THE WESTERN LADY DETECTIVE. 


;the wid and undeveloped sections of the West have afforded a vast field for moving incidents and startling scenes. Among sucn st .vun 
’ the author has placed his heroine, and the daring escapades which environ her cureer as a detective make a thrilling as well as deeply inter 
‘ ‘wtine story, which can not fail to please all who read it. 


ihe soregoing works are for sale hy all newsdealers, or will Le sent to any address, postage prepaid. on recetpt of the prics. uv ad’ 
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A Series of the Most Thrilling Detective Stories Ever Published - 


NO. 29.—MONS. ARMAND; OR, THE FRENCH DETECTIVE IN NEW YORK. 


Phe French are proverbially a shrewd people, as well as being extremel: sensational in all their life methods. Mons, Armand inherits all ‘hele 
ualities, and his manner of doing things in his chosen profession is graphically described in this intensely exciting tale of actual life in ths 
Ravan metropolis. If you want a story that will please you, this will meet the want without fail. 


NO. 30.—LADY KATE, THE DASHING FEMALE DETECTIVE. 


tady Kote, as her title suggests, has a dash, a vim, and a brilliancy about everything she uudertakes, and these attributes are continually placing 
her amid the most thrilling surroundings, all of which are realistically described in this charming story. 


NO, 31.—HAMUD, THE DETECTIVE. 


“ Hamud ” is one of those weird characters whose personality is invested with deep interest, and all his actions in the various réles in whieh 
he is called upon to act are replete with sensation, Fact and fiction are delightfully woven together in this entrancing story. 


NO. 32.—THE GIANT DETECTIVE IN FRANCE. 


The ‘' Giant Detective,’’ as his name indicates, is not only physically great, but great in all his professional performances. In the pursuit of his 
calling in fair France he meets with many thrilling adventures, and is always equal to the occasion. You will] find this a gly interest- 
ing novel. Read it, and be convinced. 


NO. 33.—THE AMERICAN DETECTIVE IN RUSSIA. 


Phe land of the Czar has been fruitful, under his autocratic rule, of many deep-laid crimes, which have required great cunning and rare skill te 
unearth. The American Detective’: experience brings him into contact with many hair-raising adventures, in all of which he acquits him- 
self with rare skill and boldness. His career is well worth perusal. 


NO. 34.—THE DUTCH DETECTIVE. 


Humor, quaint and mirth-provoking, ripples through every line of this bright story, and disputes with many exciting adventures the interesf 
aa ak If yon want a good, hearty laugh, this story will furnish it for you. If you want plenty of sensation, it will supply you wit? 
rally. . 


NO. 35.—OLD PURITAN, THE OLD-TIME YANKEE DETECTIVE. 
Srother Jonathan always prides himself upon his ‘‘ cuteness "’ in tee ways of the mysterious, and Old Puritan finds ample i > 


the exciting scenes through which the author leads 21m to exercise his talente ‘0 the top of his bent. This is a dramatic story, full of 
est from opening to finish. 
NO. 86.—MANFRED’S QUEST; OR, THE MYSTERY OF A TRUNK. 


This story involves in its plot a series of the most startling incidents ever conceived in the brain of an Seen writer, but they are all in. 
vested with so much realism that the reader is spell-bound in following them to their conclusion. ‘There is not a dull line in the book, and 
every situation described bristles with interest. 


NO. 87.—TOM THUMB; OR, THE WONDERFUL BOY DETECTIVE. 


‘This is 9 story that will prove of great interest to young people who admire a smart, bright boy who has the intelligence to cope single-hande@ 
. With the evil-doers of the community, and who has the courage to accomplish all he undertakes, no matter how difficult. 


NO. 38.—OLD TRONSIDES ABROAD. 


Lovers of stosies which nave the scene of their action in strange countries, nas strange scenes, will find an intellectual treat in this seacational 
novel. It deals with many queer characters, all of whom are invested with great interest. 


NO. 39.—LITTLE BLACK TOM ; 
OR, THE ADVENTURES OF A MISCHIEVOUS DARKY. 


“his is one of the most comical stories ever presented to the public. ‘The humorous performances of Little Black Tom are sure to be an effective 
acea for the worst case of blues, dispelling them at once by their merry conceits and laughable situations, An excellent little story for 
the family circle. 


NO. 40.—OLD IRONSIDES AMONG THE COWBOYS. 


The life of a cowboy in the Wild West is always full of adventure, and Old Ironsides, in his experience among them, meets with many thrilling 
incidents on his journeys aeross the trackless prairies. Boys, this is just the kind of a book you are looking for. 


NO. 41.—BLACK TOM IN SEARCH OF A FATHER; 


OR, THE FURTHER ADVENTURES OF A MISCHIEVOUS DARKY, 


Black Tom frolics through the pages of this book, scattering fun and button-bursting laughter on every side. He is as prankish as = young 
colt, and is sure to be a favorite with all who make his acquaintance through reading this book 
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Diefe bopuldire Novellen find die beften in der beutfden Sprache. Daf diefe grofe Mafje von Novellen eine unberfalfehte Erdidtung 
und etire ftarfe Unterridtsgewalt der Deutfden der Vereinigten Staaten ijt, und eine qroge Hilfe fiir Wmerifaner, welche die deutfde 
Sprache ftudiren, fann niemand leugnen.” 


Nadhfolyende Werke find in der Deutidhen Library erjdhienen: 


1 Der Kaiser, von Prof. G. Ebers........... sine kaw es 20 
2 Die Somosierra, von R. Waldmiiller...... bisenenae 
3 “ Geheimniss der alten Mamsell, Roman von 
Bi. MOrNGacas &5 va o: b oe ccs Bh oc cee pice ih... 08 
4 4 Quisisana, von Fr. Spielhagen....... — ........ .. 10 
artenlauben-Bliithen, von E. Werner. vetivers 20 
é Die Hand der Nemesis, von Ky A. Kénig........ 20 
7 Amtmann’s Magd, von “WE, BERING ec nvncceces ox 90 
Br Vitete; Won Te Werner o.oo. scccin wc desasiasce aes 20 
9 Auf der Riimmingsburg, von M. Widdern........ 10 
10 Das Haus Hillel, von Max sae aes og cannes se, we 
11 Gltickauf!, von Bb. W Werner.. abe cgthc ee oe bens 10 
12 Goldelse, von E. Marlitt..............-...--eeees 20 
13 Vater und Sohn, von F. Lewald.................. 10 
14 Die Wiirger von Paris, von C. Vacano..... coca ae 
‘15 Der Diamantschleifer, von Rosenthal-Bonin. . 10 
16 Ingo und Ingraban, von Gustav Freytag......... 20 
17 Eine Frage, von Georg Ebers..........0+++ Salen s . 10 
18 Im Paradiese, von Paul Heyse................... 20 
419 In beiden Hemisphiaren, von Sutro-Schticking... 10 


20 Gelebt und gelitten, von H. Wachennhusen....... 20 
21 Die Eichhofs, von M. von Reichenbach......... 


22 Kinderder Welt, von P. Heyse. Erste Hilfte... 20 
22 Kinder der Welt, von P. Heyse. Zweite Hilfte. 20 
23 Barfiissele, von B. Auerbach..............++.... 10 
24 Das Nest der Zaunkoénige, von G. Frey tag Sa ails . 20 
25 Friihlingsboten, von E. Wachee. asc Secret 10 
26 Zelle No. 7, von Pierre Zacone.............6-.+65 20 
Z Bie 2 Junge e Frau, von H. Wachenhusen..... eats eon 20 
eim, von Th. von Varubiiler......... ... 10 
39 ree der Bahn des Verbrechens, von E. A. Konig 20 
30 Brigitta, von Berth. Auerbach......... edna) Seen 10 
31 Im Schillingshof, von E. Marlitt..............06. 20 
32 Gesprengte Fesseln. von FE. Werner....i........- 10 
33 Der Heiduck, von Hans Wachenhusen........... 20 
$4 Die Sturmhexe, von Griifin M. Keyserling...... 10 
38 Das Kind Bajazzo's, von E. A. KGnig... ....... 
34 Die Briider vom deutschen Hause, von Gustav 
ay ae: Pee PUM et Foe NS Cele ep ENe pe Nora? 20 
37 Ler Wilddieb, von F. Gerstiicker........ Pak kee rates 10 
88 Die Verlobte, von Rob. Waldmiiller.............. 20 
39 Der Doppelgiinger, von L. Sechticking... . 10 
40 Die weisse Frau von Greifenstein, von E. Fels... 20 
41 Hans und Grete, von Fr, Spielhagen Sita aunts aha gia’ 10 
42 Mein Onkel Don Juan, von H. Hopfen, ......... 20) 
Pt Markus Kénig, von Gustav Freytag.............. 20 
44 Die schiinen Amerikanerinnen, von Fr. Spiel- 
TE a oh Cohn ot dees Vie ee oa nr oa dnse dered cscs 10 
45 Das grosse Loos, von A, Kénig............-0005-. 
46 Zur ‘thre Gottes, von Bacher. und Uitimo, von 
UE, PIANO a bcs ions oi uu wcdstnektoweetdesd 10 
47 Die Gesehwister, von Gustav Freytag............ 20 
# Bischof und Kénig, von Mariam Tanger, und Der 
PiratenkGpig, von M. Jokai...........-52... ws. 340 
49 Reich:svzriifin Gisela, von Marlitt.................. 20 
50 Bewexte Zeiten, von Leon Alexandrowitsch...... 10 
51 Um Ehre und Leben, von E. A, KOonig........... 20 
52 Aus einer kleinen Stadt, von Gustay reytag.... 20 
58 Hildegard, von Ernst von Waldow..... oe Re See 10 
54 Dame Orange, von Hans Wachenhusen..,........ 20 
55 Johannisnacht, von M, Schmidt.................. 10 
56 Angela, von Fr. Spielhagen...............0.5...- 20 
57 Falsche Wege, von J. von Brun-Barnow ......... 10 
58 Versunkene Welten, von W. Jensen.. .......... 20 
59 Die Wohnungssucher, von A. von Winterfeld.... 10 
60 Eine Million, von E. A, Kénig..........0....6...- 20 
61 Das Skelet, von F. Spielhagen, und Das Frélen- 
haus, von Gustav zu Putlitz...... .0 | ......5. 10 
62 Soll und Haben, von G. Fr ey tag. Erste Hiilfte.., 20 
62 Sollund Haben, vonG. Freytag. Zweite eine 20 
63 Schloss Griinw ald, von Charlotte Fielt.. ane 
64 Zwei Kreuzherren, von Lueian Herbert... SS 20 
65 Die Eriebnisse einer Schutzlosen, yom K. Sutro- 
Schiicking..... Do wie wi MASE whe elds obese deck beens 10 
66 Das Haideprinzesschen, von E. Mariitt rucac aes 20 
67 Die Geyer-Wally, von Wilhm. von Hillern ...,.... 10 
68 Idealisten, von MEIGS rv that 20 
69 Am Altar, von E. Werner..................-.005: 10 
70 Der Kiénig der Luft, von A. von Winterfeld...... 20 


71 Moschke von Parma, von Karl E. Franzos.,..... 10 


72 Schuld und Stihne, von Ewald A. Kénig........ 20 

73 In ey und Glied, von Fr. Spielhagen. Erste 

73 In Reih’ und Glied, von Fr. Spielhagen. Zweite 
PRICE ec sigs 6 u's boo wcis-a op acobleyGemnae's tenes ia tans 20 

74 Geheimnisse einer kleinen Stadt, von "A. von 
PEORRRUNE EIEN s axd'c' 3 Sad Kd e.e a0 cst SAMS E SORE CE EE Oke 10 

%5 Das Landhaus am Rhein, von B, Auerbach. Erste 
Sy cE es Seni had cts OWS e Bul Oh cred icadilee elects 20 

75 a Landhaus am Rhein, yon B. Auerbach. 
WOE TIGIES 2... chet LFA ia vee ees veer 20 
76 Clara Vere, von Friedrich Splalhagen aaa ae ae . 10 
77 Die Frau Btirgermeisterin, von G. Ebers........ 20 
78 Aus eigener Kraft, von Wilh. v. Hillern......... 20 
79 Ein Kampf um’s Recht, von K. Franzos.......... 20 
80 Prinzessin Schnee, von Marie Widdern.......... 10 
$1 Die zweite Frau, von E. Marlitt.. ............... 20 
82 Benvenuto, von Fanny Lewald........ ........ . 16 
83 Pessimisten, von F, von Stengel.................. 20 

84 Die Hofdame der Erzherzogin, von F, von Witz- 
FODGH-W ONGGIALOUN .« oc 455 hice suteanscadansincges , 10 
85 Ein Viertelinhrhundert, von B. Young Pech are css 20 
86 Thiiringer Erziihlungen, von E. Marlitt.......... 10 
87 Der Erbe von Mortella, von A. Dom. ........... 20 

88 Vom armen egyptischen Mann, von Hans Wa- 
GUANDURMTS oe Sob scious eduee ds cov ne sanaee eee 10 

89 Der goldene Schatz aus dem dreissigjihrigen 
Krieg, vot B.A BOnig. oie ccc e onus Vesttewes 20 

90 Das Vrinlein von St. Seren. von R. von 

Gottschall Santa oie TIED D Le hr as Rake ca SORA ESSS eR Eee 
$1 Der Fiirst von Montenegro, von A. v. Winterfeld 20 
02 Um ein Herz, von E. Falk.......2...cccccceceee . 10 
98 Uards, von Georg MMMM Rca to Cel dds 2¢ 


94 In der zwilften Stunde, von Fried. Spielhagen, 


und Ebbe und Fluth, von M. Widdern......... 10 
95 Die von Hohenstein, von Fr. Spielhagen. Erste 

SACOG ee 8-b ok chit eich Boivin dees Meekued oop 20 
95 Die von Hohenstein, von Fr. Spielhagen. Zweite 

RAMOS nees cons baba coup nlesWe sue buaire Kees ehess aU 
96 Deutsch und Slavisch, von ‘Lucian Herbert... 10 


97 Im Hause des Commerzien- Raths, von Marlitt.. 
98 Helene, von H.Wachenhusen, und Die Prinzessin 


von Portugal, von A. Meissner...... dee hare sekion 10 
99 Aspasia, von Robert Hammerling........... ee ce 
100 Ekkehard, v. Victor v. Scheffel.................. 20 
101 Ein Kampf um Rom, von F. Dahn. Erste Hilfte. 20 
101 Ein Kampf um Rom, von F, Dahn. Zweite H&lfte 20 
102 Spinoza, von Berth. Auerbach,. Mees tad trace 
108 Von der Erde zum Mond, von mf Verne relies? 10 
104 Der ‘lodesgruss der. Legionen, von G. Samarow, 20 
105 Reise um den Mond, von Julius Verne........... 10 
106 Fiirst und Musiker, von Max Ring......... sides oie 
107 Nena Sahib, von 4 Retcliffe. Pesta Band,.... 20 
107 Nena Sahib, von J. Retcliffe. Zweiter Band..... 20 
107 Nena Sahih, von J. Retcliffe. Dritter Band...... 20 
108 Reise nach dem ae der Erde, von J. 
ViebROi P85) 2208 Gtx. Ai Libs b bide oissidh bade hie’ s 10 
109 Die silberne Hochzeit, von S. PROINE s 55 vaccn ns ene 
110 Das Spukehaus, von A. von Winterfeld.......... 20 
111 Die Erben des Wahnsinns, von T. Marx......... 10 
112 Der Ulan, von Joh. van Dewall..... ..... odd sSere AO 
113 Um hohen Preis. von E. Werner... seehdedas 20 
114 SchwarzwAalder Dorfgeschichten, ‘von B. ‘Auer- 
Dkow:: i rate: Fibifte cB. Jerse .tecdd..s wwthjsares 20 
114 Schwarzwilder Dorfgeschichten, von B, Auer- 
USET. GOPOINS “EIU ox. Sos is Sands cusucs swakeuca: 20 
115 Reise um die Erde, von Julius WOOO cone esse . 10 
116 Ciisars Ende, von 8, J. R.. (Schluss von 104).... 20 
117 Auf Capri, von Carl Pallet {<cscicie kc ssseee 10 
118 Severa, von E. Hartner ....0........ s2.45- ane 943 20 
119 Ein Arzt der Seele, von Wilh. von Hillern.,... 20 
120 Die Livergnas, von Hermann Willfried......... - 
121 Zwanzigtausend Meilen unterm Meer, von Julius 
WOOO oc cutsusnte ales 0 een eke.s- Orv ip aidias cnttas 20 
122 Mutter und Sohn voneA, Godid 5. f.4.655 2.24.4 . 10 
123 Das Hans des Fabrikanten, von G. Samarow.. 20 
124 Bruderflicht und hiebe, von L. Schticking,..... 10 
125 Die Rémerfahrt der Epigonen, von G. Samarow. 
Erste Halfte eee ene eee ee eee eeweereeee eeereeeeeae 
125 Die Rémerfahrt der Epigonen, von G. Samarow. 
Freeh G TRG 5 Wee a vin nv. 035e 00 es cones oe eke 20 
126 Porkeles und Porkelessa, von J. Scherr AV ygs tos 10 
127. Ein: Friedensstérer, von Victor Blathgen, und 
Der heimliche Gast, von R. Byr............... 20 
128 Schine Frauen, von R. Edmund Hahn. savd sb aheeaes 10 
129 Bakechen und Thyrsostr iiger, von A. Niemann.., 20 
130 Getrenot, Roman von E. Polko.. ...........-..+« 10 
131 Alte Ketten, Roman von Ly Schiicking .. cee WO 
132 Ueber die Wolken, von Wilhelm Jensen.. a yet 10 
133 Das Gold des Orion, von H,. Rosenthal-Bonin.... 10 
184 Um den Halbmond, von Gr. Samarow. Erste 
PURO cross cen dvceee bene dsicl sewers ins sceuseless 
1384 Um den Halbmond, von Gr. Samarow. Zweite 
Belfte, .2s-06 i ay ashe Ie Gee LASS Oo a La Renieek does 
135 Troubadour - Novellen, von P. ‘Heyse..... eae 10 
136 Der Sehweden- Schatz. von H. Wachenhusen... 20 
137 Die Bettlerin vom Pont des Arts und Das Bild des 
Kaisers; von Wilh. Hanff., .......5....5 60s... 10 


138 Modelle, ‘Hist. Roman, von A, von Winterfeld. 20. 


1389 Der Krieg um die Haube, von Stefanie Pes ser 10 
140 Numa Roumestan, von Alphonse Daridet.. 20 
141 Spiitsommer, Novelle von ©, von Sydow, ‘und 
Engelid. Novelle von Balduin Méllhausen...... 
142 Bartolomius, von Brusehaver, und Musma Cus- 
salin, Novellen von L. Ziemssien.............. 10 
143 Ein gemeuchelter Dichter, Komischer Roman 
von A. von Winterfeld, Erste Hilfte.. ws eu 
143 Ein gemeuchelter Dichter, 


10 


Komischer Roman 


von A, von Winterfeld. Zweite Hilfte.. 20 

144 Ein Wort, Neuer Roman von G. Ebers........... « 2 
145 Novellen, von Paul Heyse...........0 ...ee0-.25. 10 
146 Adam Homo in Versen, von Paludan-Miiller.... 20 
147 Ihr einziger Bruder, von W. Heimburg.......... 10 
148 Ophelia, Roman von H. von Lankenau..,.... ... 20 
149 Nemesis, von Helene v. Hiilsen..... What Ph vanes 10 
150 Felicitas, Histor. Roman von F, Dahn....... raoa Ae 
151 Die Claudier, Roman von Ernst Eckstein......... 20 
152 Eine Verlorene, von Leopold Kompert.......... 10 
153 Luginsland, Roman von Otto Roquette..... oh5.54 ee 
154 Im Banne der Musen, von W. Heimburg...... 10 
155 Die Schwester, v. L. Schiicking............ sored. 10 
156 Die Colonie, von Friedrich Gerstiicker,... ..... 20 
157 Deutsche Liebe, Roman von M. Miiller........... 10 


158 Die Rose von Delhi, von Fels Erste. Hialfte.... 


158 Die Rose von Delhi, von Fels. Zweite Halfte.. 20 
159 Debora. Roman von W. Miiller ............000005 10 
160 Eine Mutter, von Friedrich Gerstiicker........... 20 
161 Friedhofsblume, von W. von Hillern............ 10 
162 Nach der ersten Liebe, von K. Frenzel......... 20 
163 Gebannt und erlést, you KE. WV OPTOT kocace ks aaite ds 20 
164 Uhlenhans, Roman von ee Spielhagen... . 20 
165 Klytia, Roman von G. POV IOE as caresehs cts fy cess 20 
166 Mayo. Erziblung vonP, Lindau........ ........ 10 
167 Die Herrin von Ibichstein, von F. Henkel ...... 20 
168 Die Saxoborussen, von Gr. Samarow. Erste 
PERE 2 ae Hae wo Ac Ar sie ee ko eee ea AP aN ee S 
168 Die Saxoborussen, von Gr. Samarow. Zweite 
epee reee Cah pedicels Lite aa cde te ono Ret ie cbeee aes sais 20 
169 Serapis, Roman von G. Ebers..............+.+-+- 20 
70 Ein Gottesurtheil. Roman von E, ey Coe 10 
171 Die Kreuzfahrer. Roman-von Felix Dahn.. 20 
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